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These Rosaries may be purchased in 
Gold Filled and Sterling Silver. The 
prices are as follows: Gold Filled $15.00, 
Capped Sterling Silver $13.00 and Un- 
capped $12.00. 


They come in the following colors: 
White, Jet, Topaz, Emerald, Amethyst, 
Sapphire, Aqua and Rosaline. Each Ros- 


ary comes in a gift-box. 


At our Gift Shop we have a full selec- 
tion of Miraculous Medals in Sterling 
Silver, also Bow-pins, Bracelets for the 
ladies. Sterling Key-chains, Auto Pins, 
Men’s Sterling Silver Chains and Medals 
on 24-inch strong chains, $2.75 each. 


ROSARIES AND MEDALS styled “THE CREED WAY” 


Order from: 
FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 


Religious Articles Department 
GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, N. Y. 



















































promt 
sure t 
most | 


DU 
every 
while 


RE] 
expre: 
Please 
for; w 
donati 


MA 
loss o 
unaccc 


CO] 
cation: 
Press, 


Publis] 
Entere 
mailing 


Very k 





























S371 





ws 
ee omnes unum Sinr, 
ee ne 


,amp 









oe 
CATHOLIC’ MONTHLY DEVOTED TO CHURCH UNITY AND MISSIONS a 
i >. — = en — — 





\A 


For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace and for the sake of Jerusalem I will not rest until the 
Just ONE comes forth as BRIGHTNESS, and her Saviour be lighted as a LamMp.—Isaias ixu, 1. 
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Year after year the carols of Christmastide recall 
to the world the great truth that God was faithful to 
His Word in sending a Savior among 
THE NAME us. Though varying degrees of in- 
OF JESUS tensity of belief accompany the sing- 
ing of the age-old carols, it still re- 
mains an astonishing fact that the world we live in 
pauses, for a day at least, to pay homage to Jesus, the 
one called the Savior by angels long ago. For those 
who have the faith, the name of Jesus remains promi- 
nent in the feasts that follow, the Circumcision, the 
Holy Name, the Holy Family, and reflection on the 
meaning of that name impels them to deeper confidence 
and love. 


“And thou shalt call his name Jesus, for he shall save 
his people from their sins” (Matt. 1, 21.) When St. 
Joseph, bewildered about the 
coming of Christ through His 
virgin Mother, needed reassur- 
ance, an angelic messenger en- 
Christ’s coming was to bring joy to the 
world, for through Him men could aspire to triumph 
over evil and dwell in peace as brothers. 


THE SAVIOR OF 
HIS PEOPLE 


lightened him. 


Sut it had an- 
other and less romantic side, which the sentimental ob- 
servers of Christmas strive in vain to abolish. Jesus 
was to be the Savior, but His very coming gave witness 
to the existence of evil in the world. His name im- 
plied salvation, but it was not to be effortless salvation. 
From those who would accept the salvation the Child of 
Bethlehem brought into the world, intense loyalty and 
cooperation would be demanded. 

Simeon in the Temple would insist on this 
Holy Father told as in his Christmas message. “Be- 
hold this child,” he said, “is set for the fall and the 
resurrection of many” lest anyone should think that the 
events at Bethlehem could be accepted sentimentally but 
without conviction. So well did God arrange the cir- 
cumstances of the Nativity, and the life and death of 
His Divine Son that followed, that no man today can 
feel free to ignore the challenge of the Savior. He is to 
be accepted or rejected, and there is no middle ground 
of wishful neutrality. 


as the 


The world of 1948 sees well the implications of 
this statement. In vain do nations seek brotherhood on 
the postulate of ignoring the exist- 
THE ence of God. Denial of God’s provi- 
CONFLICT dence and interest in the affairs of 
He men.has led to suspicion, bitterness 
and hatred that tio:ltuman agency can eradicate. Every 
movement that, is in’ league with the enemies of the 


Ju Focus 


Savior knows that its one chief opponent is the Church 
that had its origin in Christ, and openly or indirectly 
plots its destruction. The slaughtering of priests and 
people in Communist-governed areas of Europe is an 
example of the open attack. The indirect aggression is 
less easy to comprehend, but even more vicious and de- 
structive in the long run. 

To discredit the Church of Christ without openly 
persecuting her has been one device, not without its 
measure of success. In Yugoslavia the primate of the 
Catholic Church was imprisoned, not officially because 
his leadership in times of stress had buoyed the faithful 
in their grasp of Christian principles, but because of 
trumped-up charges of collaboration with a defeated 
enemy. But the indirect attack is used as well in areas 
not dominated by Communists. Witness the hue and 
cry over the cherished principle of “the separation of 
Church and State” in our own country, where the in- 
fluence of the parochial school has become appreciated 
as a bulwark that makes permanent the gains of the 
cause of Christ. 


We can take it as a tribute to the Catholic Church 
that its enemies of every shade of belief make common 
cause against her. Were she to 
compromise in teaching the stern 


THE CHURCH 


IS CHRIST doctrines of the Savior, their 
zeal for her destruction would 
abate. If she had no supernatural aid to protect her, 


she would long ago have fallen into innocuous desue- 
tude. But she, like the Christ of Bethlehem, is a chal- 
lenge, and she like Him may be said to be “set for the 
fall and the resurrection of many.” 


Those who have sworn loyalty to the Savior of Beth- 
lehem, and have continued earnestly on the path that 
leads to salvation, hope and 
pray that His Holy Name will 
truly be the cause of “the re- 
demption of many.” It is for 
that reason that they do not 
desist from prayers even for their enemies. That the 
name of Jesus may be better known and loved by all 
men is the objective of the Church Unity Octave, to be 
held this month from the 18th to the 25th. Those who 
have the faith wish nothing better for their fellowmen 
than that they too might follow the Star that leads to 
salvation. To manifest this wish and, in the power of 
Christ’s Name to bring it to realization, should moti- 
vate multitudes to join in the prayers of the Octave that 
all may yet be one in Christ Jesus, the Savior of man- 
kind, 


EXTENDING THE 
RULE OF CHRIST 
AMONG MEN 
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HE private Mass of His Holiness, Pope Pius XII, 

on January 18, will mark the beginning of a new 

period of prayer for the conversion of all men to 
the Fold entrusted by Our Lord to Saint Peter and his 
successors, The Church Unity Octave of 1948 will have 
its beginning in the midst of ominous threats to the wel- 
fare of men’s bodies and souls, and yet—so strong is 
our confidence in God’s faithfulness to His promises— 
it is of necessity fated to accomplish much towards 
bringing back the straying sheep. “That they all may 
be one, as Thou, Father in Me, and I in Thee, that they 
also may be one in Us” will be the prayer of Christ re- 
echoed for the forty-first time by a host of fervent 
Catholics throughout the world during the days of the 
Octave, and in God’s Providence there will not be want- 
ing zealous souls among our non-Catholic brethren who 
will swell that chorus of prayer and supplication for a 
gift surpassing pride, and selfishness, and fear. 

Again the nobility of the Church Unity Octave inten- 
tions gives us grounds for reflection on the finer side of 
the souls of mankind, so many of whom are willing to 
devote themselves to prayer and work for these inten- 
tions. The Church Unity Octave is concerned with the 
extension of the Kingdom of God on earth by prayer, 
an end that will make the fruits of the Incarnation and 
Redemption more widespread, and will redound to the 
glory of the Mystical Body of Christ, the Catholic 
Church. That end also contains in itself solicitude for 
the souls of men, who will find their true happiness only 
in accepting fully the teachings of the God-Man. Thank 
God that in this year 1948 there exist so many more 
compelling reasons for deeper and more intense efforts 
in participating in the prayers of the Octave, for 
cleansed as they are from the spirit of selfishness and 
gratification of purely personal desires, such prayers are 
bound to be answered. 

With the forces of materialism and atheism making 
permanent their recent advances, the immobility of the 
Church of God in regard to the teachings of Christ 
shines with a new glory, giving help and strength even 
to those outside the Church. It is not without reason 
that the forces of Communism have come to a comprom- 
ise with church groups other than the Catholic Church, 
nor is it surprising that some of these latter have found 
themselves unconscious or perhaps unwilling allies in 
the work of implementing the Communist advance. To 
the credit of the Soviet rulers lies the realization that 
the one great religious body which alone can mitigate 


the thoroughness of its advances and ultimately triumph 


By Dunstan Donovan, S. A. 


against it is the Church that has its visible head at Rome, 
a head who traces his lineage back to Peter, the first 
Vicar of Christ on earth. 

We dare not gibe at or condemn those leaders 
within the Orthodox Church who have accepted the 
cunning compromise held out to them by Soviet rulers; 
persecution and isolation have weakened them, and in 
the rapidly-changing patterns which beset the political 
government of the world, their failure to realize the 
viciousness of the pact that promised them freedom of 
existence can be understood to a degree. Unfortunate 
it is that these leaders have been tools in the extension 
of Red supremacy, as witnessed by the destruction of a 
whole Province of the Greek Catholic Church in the 
Ukraine, accompanied by the murder or imprisonment 
of prelates, priests and people. By contrast the opposi- 
tion of the Russian Orthodox Church in North America 
to obeissance to a Soviet-controlled Patriarch of Mos- 
cow deserves our sympathy and praise, and our hope 
that ultimately this body may seek its salvation within 
the portals ever held wide open for its entrance. This 
should be a motivating cause for greater fervor on the 
second day of the Octave, together with a realization 
that for the masses of the Orthodox the simple faith of 
centuries still shines, in spite of the mistakes of their 
leaders. 

Our thoughts on Anglicanism will take us back cen- 
turies. It was in the beginning of 1548 that significant 
changes began to be made in the Common 
Prayer in order to eliminate more and more the tradi- 
tional Catholic ceremonies and prayers and replace them 
with forms more Protestant in tone. Amid the various 
changes which the Church of England has undergone in 
four hundred years, its Book of Common Prayer has 
been looked upon as giving the body a certain measure 
and guarantee of unity. But Puritanism, Liberalism, 
and finally Modernism have all worked steady changes. 
These changes are, of course, the lot of all bodies sep- 
arated from the See of Peter. 

The crucial thing for which Saint Thomas More 
stood, and the principle which he and the hundreds of 
English martyrs subscribed to with their blood, was the 
nature of the Church’s supreme government. ‘‘No tem- 
poral prince may presume by any law to take upon him, 
as rightfully belonging to the See of Rome, a spiritual 
pre-eminence by the mouth of our Savior himself, per- 
sonally present upon the earth, granted only to Saint 
Peter and his successors.” While More was impris- 
oned in the Tower, he was visited by Lord Rich who 
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put to him two questions—namely: if an act of parlia- 
ment were to make me king, would you take me as 
king? and if an act of parliament were to make me 
pope, would you take me as pope? “For answer, Sir,” 
quoth Sir Thomas More, “to your first case, the par- 
liament may well meddle with the state of temporal 
princes, but to make answer to your other case, I will 
put you this case: suppose the Parliament would make 
a law that God should not be God, would you then, 


In the matter of worship even Anglicans themselves 
can only describe their present condition as one of 
chaos. In some localities the disintegration of belief 
has been, oddly enough, accompanied by a tremendous 
increase in ceremonial. Various attempts to control 
this by reorganizing the Prayer Book both in America 
and abroad have been in vain. 

As sincere and thoughtful Anglicans face this in- 
creasing confusion and perceive the challenge made by 


Master Rich, say that God 
were not God?” Ever since, 
this answer challenges the 
world that has been groping 
to reconstruct its shattered 
unity. 

Contrary to the notions 
of many Catholics, the Ang- 
lican Church is a body that 
is far fram dead and await- 
ing burial. Yet it is woe- 
fully disorganized and con- 
fused on matters of govern- 
ment, belief, and worship. 
The problem of the relation 
of the Church of England to 
the British government is 
today a burning one. Only 
a few weeks ago the Very 
Rev. Hewlett Johnson, the 
“Red” Dean of Canterbury, 
was rebuked by the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury for his 
pro-Soviet, pro-Communist 
opinions and the former 
could reply that he had been 
legally appointed to his of- 
fice by a Socialist Prime 
Minister. Johnson went on 
to say that it might be better 
if the Church of England 





The Octave Intentions 


Jan. 18. Feast of St. Peter’s Chair at Rome. The 
return of all the “other sheep” to the one Fold of St. 
Peter, the One Shepherd. 

Jan. 19. The return of all Oriental Separatists to 
Communion with the Apostolic See. 

Jan. 20. The submission of Anglicans to the Au- 
thority of the Vicar of Christ. 

Jan. 21. That the Lutherans and all other Prot- 
estants of Continental Europe may find their way 
“back to Holy Church.” 

Jan. 22. That Christians in America may become 
One in communion with the Chair of St. Peter. 

Jan. 23. The return to the Sacraments of lapsed 
Catholics. 

Jan. 24. The conversion of the Jews. 

Jan. 25. Feast of the Conversion of St. Paul. The 
Missionary conquest of the world for Christ. 


FORM OF PRAYER DECREED BY POPE 
BENEDICT XV 
To Be Recited Daily During the Octave 

Antiphon. That they all may be One, as Thou, 
Father, in Me and I in Thee; that they also may be 
one in Us; that the world may believe that Thou hast 
sent Me.—John 17, 21. 

V. I say unto thee thou art Peter; 

R. And upon this Rock I will build My Church. 

Prayer 

O Lord Jesus Christ, who saidst unto Thine Apos- 
tles: Peace I leave with you, My Peace I give unto 
you: regard not our sins, but the faith of Thy Church, 
and grant unto her that peace and unity which are 
agreeable to Thy will; Who livest and reignest God 


modern atheism on _ all 
Christian truths they cannot 
but be drawn towards the 
See of Peter as the primary 
center of unity, as the cus- 
todian of order and the in- 
fallible corrector of the ab- 
errations from the original 
deposit of faith. Studies by 
Dr. S. H. Scott, Dr. Jalland 
and other Anglicans call up- 
on members of the Church 
of England to search Scrip- 
ture and history to under- 
stand the role of the Papacy. 
The question which had to 
be faced in the England of 
Henry the Eighth is again 
arising more and more 
acutely in England today. 
That this question of the 
Primacy of Peter is vital is 
becoming more obvious to 
Anglican Christians of good 
will. For this purpose—the 
return of Anglicans to the 
See of Peter—thousands of 
people will pray during the 
Church Unity Octave. They 
will call upon the immense 


: ‘ forever and ever. Amen. 
were disestablished, separ- 





legion of English saints— 
from Augustine and 








ated from the state, but that 
under present constitutional 
guarantees he was safe in his position. An ever-recur- 
ring problem is that over the whole body of English 
Church law lies the shadow of government control ex- 
pressed in the words “the King’s Majesty.” 

There has slowly disappeared from Anglicanism its 
traditional attitude of looking at other Protestant bod- 
ies as “heretical” or “schismatic.” Liberalism and Mod- 
ernism have shred dogmatic belief of its importance 
throughout all branches of that body. The Episcopal 
Church in the United States is now contemplating rec- 
ognition and reorganization of the Aglipay schismatics 
of the Philippines, and doctrinal differences are brushed 
aside as unessential. Four Anglican dioceses in India 


have joined the new South India United Church, in the 
strange company of Methodists, Presbyterians and Con- 
gregationalists. 


Thomas of Canterbury to 

Thomas More and John 
Fisher that God will in His Providence lead those sep- 
arated by heresy to the Church of their Fathers, to sub- 
mission to that Holy See which first brought them the 
treasure of the faith. 

Throughout the whole category of Protestant divi- 
sions and differences is apparent today a realization of 
the problem of disunion and the threatening disintegra- 
tion that is bound to follow it. Whatever their ultimate 
intentions, many Protestant leaders have been issuing 
calls for amalgamation among the sects. Unfortunate 
it is that during the past year too many of their com- 
mon actions have been directed against the Catholic 
Church and its leaders, from the Holy Father down. 
And yet, in the days of the Church Unity Octave, we 
are obligated to offer only love in return, to pray that 
their eyes might be opened to the true value of the cause 
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against which they fulminate. Was not Paul’s original 
intention to disperse and eliminate the Church of Christ 
until that day when, actively engaged in what he thought 
was his special mission, God Himself settled the issue 
on the road to Damascus? 

The prayers of the Octave even go out to those who 
have not that fragmentary union with the Mystical 
3ody provided by Baptism. There are in the world to- 
day millions of Our Savior’s race who, faithful to prom 
ises long ago answered, suffer and die to no avail. Those 
of their brethren who have rejected the God of their 
Fathers may prosper—yet the temptation to emulate 
these traitors to the cause of Israel has been triumphed 
over and over again. Who can say that God will not 
enlighten a race that once enjoyed His predilection if we 
who have the faith only pray hard enough for such an 
eventuality ? 

Out beyond the pale of believers in the one True God 
are millions who grope in total darkness. “That they 
may be one” prompts us to succor and sustain God's 
messengers among them, all the more so during the 
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days of the Church Unity Octave. 


May we take to the 
task with a strong will and serious and loving hearts. 


In Christ we can accomplish all things, but more easily 
the things for which He Himself offered His life. 

The pall of discouragement can be lifted from us by 
just one recollection. The Church Unity Octave had 
its beginning in one of the smallest and least embellished 
chapels of the Anglican communion. Today it is ob- 
served wherever the Church of Jesus Christ is free to 
teach and instruct men in the paths that lead to God. 
That thought in itself should reveal to us the power of 
prayer and devotion to an ideal. Father Paul James 
Francis, S. A., may well rejoice today that the forces 
he put in operation in conformity with God’s Will are 
steadily pursuing their objective. In spite of the gloom 
and darkness that enshrouds the world, the Kingdom of 
God on earth is still expanding. Observers of the 
Church Unity Octave in 1948 will be doing their part 
to continue and invigorate that expansion, until the day 
arrives when there shall be “but One Fold and One 
Shepherd.” 





APOSTOLIC DELEGATION 
“T am pleased to inform you that I have ar- 
ranged to preside at the evening ceremony at the 
Shrine of the Immaculate Conception on January 
19th, the second night of the Octave. Knowing 
the interest that the Holy Father has always 
shown in this Octave of prayer, it gives me great 
pleasure to take an active part in the ceremonies.” 
MB A. G. CrcoGNnant, 

Archbishop of Laodicea 

Apostolic Delegate 


ARCHDIOCESE OF BOSTON 

“His Excellency, the Most Reverend Arch- 

bishop asks me to acknowledge your letter of De- 

cember 12 and to assure you that the Church 

Unity Octave will be continued this year as in the 

past.” 
KM Joun Wricur 
Auxiliary Bishop 
DIOCESE OF SEATTLE 

“We wish to assure you that the Church Unity 

Octave is the subject of a special official letter each 

year addressed to the clergy, the religious, and the 

laity of the Diocese urging their prayers for the 

specified intentions. We feel that this Octave of 

Prayer has been and will continue to be a fruitful 
source of conversions.” 

Rev. CorNetius M. Power, 
Vice Chancellor 





Observance of the Church Unity Octave 
Blessed and Encouraged by the Hierarchy 


DIOCESE OF BROOKLYN 

“You may be assured that it will be a precious 
privilege to bring this holy and important matter 
of the Church Unity Octave to the attention of 
the clergy of the Diocese. 

“We are all most readily disposed to join at any 
time to promote through prayer and priestly ser- 
vice the realization of our Savior’s desire that 
there be one fold and one shepherd.” 

Mh Tuomas C. Mottoy, 
Bishop of Brooklyn 


DIOCESE OF OGDENSBURG 


“T assure you that the faithful of this portion of 
the Vineyard will be urged again this vear ‘to join 
their prayers with those throughout the world in 
this noble crusade. 

“Praying that the Divine Master may abun- 
dantly bless your efforts.” 

M&K Bryan J. McEnrecart, 
Bishop of Ogdensburg 


DIOCESE OF LANSING 


“His Excellency, Bishop Albers has asked me 
to acknowledge receipt of your communication 
and to say that the Church Unity Octave is ob- 
served in all of the parishes of this Diocese.” 


CHARLES KEATING, 
Chancellor 














HE feast of Christmas and the 

New Year close at hand bring 

with them certain signs which 

point a warning finger toward the 
days to come. 

The customary greetings ex- 
changed at this season, which ascend 
to Heaven in a cloud of incense and 
of prayer, cannot and will not, for 
all the deep and sincere affection 
prompting them, allow us to lose 
sight of the condition which con- 
fronts us at the present hour, when 
Europe and the wide world have 
reached a turning point of their des- 
tiny. The gravity of the crisis is un- 
questionable, its possibilities for 
good or evil immeasurable, its issue 
unpredictable. 

When last year on this same occa- 
sion we addressed our Christmas 
message to the Catholic world, and 
to all men of good judgment and 
good-will besides, who could have 
had it in his heart to predict for hu- 
manity, tired of war and hungry for 
peace, what has today become a 
cruel, undeniable reality ? 

World Seen Farther From Peace 

Now that another post-war year 
has passed, with its burden of dis- 
tress and suffering, of disillusion- 
ment and privation, those who have 
eyes to see and ears to hear cannot 
but be pained and humiliated by 
this ; Europe and the world—even to 
distant and tormented China—today 
are farther from real peace, farther 
from complete and definite safety, 
farther from a new order based 
firmly on agreement and _ justice, 
than ever they were before. 

The champions of negation and 
disagreement, with the long line of 
profiteers in their train, are jubilant 
at the thought—or the _ illusion— 
that their hour is near. 


The Vicar of Christ 





Editor’s Note: 


Of the many addresses made by 
Pope Pius XII we believe that that 
made last Christmas Eve was one 
of the most important. We print 
it here and feel sure our readers 
will be impressed with the Holy 
Father’s views on world events and 
his appeal for honesty and justice 
in the settlement of post-war strife 
for the salvation of humanity. 











Contrariwise the friends of peace, 
the promoters of a lasting reconcilia- 
tion between the peoples of the 
world, feel the twinge of anguish in 
their hearts when they compare the 
moral and social wealth of Bethle- 
hem’s “Good Tidings” with the mis- 
ery of a world that has wandered 
far away from Christ. 

But genuine Christians, for whom 
the whole of life, the source of all its 
lights and worth, consists in “think- 
ing with the Church,” perceive and 
realize better than anyone else the 
meaning and value of times like 
ours; times of dense darkness, but 
of blinding light as well where the 
enemy of Christ reaps a vast, tragic 
hatvest of souls, but many also of the 
good are leading better lives; where 
generous hearts can scale victorious- 
ly the peak of heroism, while num- 
bers of the tepid and the faint of 
heart, slaves of human respect and 
afraid of sacrifice, slip into medioc- 
rity or sink into the vile depths of 
degradation, like these who “neither 
rebels proved, nor yet were true to 
God, but for themselves were only.” 

(Dante, Inferno.) 


Love As Opposed to Evil 


In the titanic struggle between the 
two forces now competing for the 





mastery of the world, if hatred is all 
that is needed to marshal under the 
leadership of the Evil One men who 
would seemingly have every ground 
to disagree, what could love not ac- 
complish toward uniting in a world- 
wide league those whose high pur- 
pose, noble instincts and community 
in suffering have drawn together by 
ties stronger and more intimate than 
any difference or divergency which 
could keep them apart? 

To the millions who are disposed 
to become members of this world al- 
liance, the charter of which is the 
Message of Bethlehem and its un- 
seen head the King and Peacemaker 
Who lies before us in the manger, 
we direct at this juncture our heart- 
felt appeal. 

The brand on the brow of one 
generation, and the source of its dis- 
ruption and decadence, is the ten- 
dency, every day more obvious, to 
“insincerity,” a lack of honesty, and 
this not merely as an occasional ex- 
pedient, or of obstacles unforeseen. 
No, today it amounts practically to a 
system. 

It has been raised to the distine- 
tion of a strategy, in which the lie, 
the garbled word or fact and trick- 
ery have come to be accepted weap- 
ons of offense, which some people 
wield with the skill of professionals, 
boasting even of their competence. 
So clearly, as they view it, has the 
suppression of all sense of right and 
wrong come to be part and parcel of 
modern technique in the art of form- 
ing public opinion, of controlling it 
and making it serve their political 
ends. For they are bent on winning 
at any cost the battle of class inter- 
est and theories, of ideologies and 
power politics. 

We do not propose to describe 
here in detail the havoc wrought by 
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this tournament of “insincerity” in 
public life. But we are in duty 
bound to open the eyes of Catholics 
all over the world—and of all others 
besides who share our faith in Christ 
and a transcendent God—to the 
dangers which this prevalence of 
falsehood presents for the Church 
and Christian civilization, for the 
entire religious and even merely hu- 
man heritage which has supplied the 
peoples of the world with the sub- 
stance of their spiritual life and of 
their real greatness for the past 
2,000 years. 


Herod Cited as Today's Model 


When Herod of old was plotting 
anxiously to slay the Babe of Beth 
lehem he hid his plan under a pious 
mask and tried his best to make the 
honest men into unwitting spies. 
Likewise today, his modern imitat- 
ors move heaven and earth to con- 
ceal their real purpose from the 
masses and make them the uncon- 
scious instruments of their designs. 

But once they have won power 
and feel the reins securely in their 
hands, little by little they let fall the 
veil, and pass, by successive stages, 
from oppression of the dignity and 
liberty of man to abolition of all au- 
thentic and independent religious 
life. 

Here, then, is the question we put 
to all honest men: how is humanity 
to recover, how can any “new order”’ 
worthy of the name emerge from the 
mistakes and agitation of this pres- 
ent hour of confusion, if confusion, 
if the lines which mark off friend 
from foe, ves from no, and faith 
from lack of faith are to be erased 
and moved about ? 

The Church, though her heart is 
ever full of love and sympathy for 
these erring souls, cannot fail to de- 
nounce error, in loyalty to her Di- 
vine Founder’s declaration: ‘He 
that is not with me, is against me” 
(Matthew XII, 30). She cannot 
but tear the mask from the “forgers 
of lies” (Job XIII, 4) who come 
forward as wolves in sheep’s cloth- 
ing (Cf. Matt. VII, 15), as found- 
e 


rs and pioneers of a new golden 
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age. She cannot but warn the faith- 


% = UT OMNES UNUM SINT 


ful not to let themselves be lured 
from the path of rectitude, or be de- 
luded by fallacious promises 


“With, or Against, Christ?” 


Our position between the two op- 
posing camps is exempt from every 
prejudice, from any preference for 
this or that people, for this or that 
bloc of nations, as it is foreign to any 
sort of temporal consideration. To 
be with Christ or against Christ; 
that is the whole question. 

Each of the opposing sides be- 
lieves itself constrained to this mis- 
trust, as by a duty of elementary pre- 
caution. Obviously this very fact 
leads to the building of an immense 
wall which renders hopeless every 
attempt to bring to the bewildered 
human family the blessings of true 
peace. 

Have we not had occasion, even 
during the past few weeks, to ex- 
perience the tangible results of this 
mistrust? Have we not seen a most 
important conference of the great 
adjourn without having 
taken those essential and decisive 


powers 


steps along the road to peace for 
which the world in its anguish was 
waiting ? 

There can be but one way out of 
the straits to which the cult of “in- 
sincerity” has brought the world: 
the return to the spirit and practice 
of straightforward honesty. 

No one today—to whatever social 
or political movement or party he 
may belong—who wants to bring the 
weight of his convictions and his 
public acts to bear upon the present 
or the future destiny of nations, has 
any right to wear a mask, to appear 
to be what he is not, to avail himself 
of the strategy of the lie, of tension 
and of threats, in order to restrict 
the honest citizens of every land in 
the exercise of their just liberty and 
civil rights. 


Hostile Propaganda Denounced 


You will readily understand, then, 
how pained we are to see hostile 
propaganda distorting what we think 
and say, embittering men’s hearts, 
hindering the peaceful exchange of 
ideas, and deepening the chasm 


which separates from us so many 
souls redeemed by the blood of the 
same divine and loving Savior. At 
the bottom of it lies, unfailingly, the 
same identical duplicity, deliberately 
adopted and ruthlessly employed as 
the most incisive weapon with which 
to combat justice and truth, and hin- 
der mutual understanding, reconcili- 
ation and peace. 

The inevitable outcome of such a 
situation is the splitting of humanity 
into powerful and rival groups, 
whose highest law of life and con- 
duct is a basic and invincible mis- 
trust. Here is at once the tragic 
paradox and the curse of our time. 

That is why we would remind 
you, dear sons and daughters, that 
we celebrate tomorrow the birth of 
Him from Whose lips one day es- 
caped the cry: “Veritas liberabit 
vos’ (John VIII, 32); the truth 
(which is His teaching) shall make 
you free. Never perhaps has this 
cry re-echoed so loudly as it does to- 
day in a world hungry for peace but 
forced to groan beneath the oppres- 
sive yoke of falsehood. 

Let all Christendom, too, make 
answer—to Him Who was made 
flesh that He might be for all “the 
way, the truth and the life’—in a 
prayerful plea that the truth may 
find its way back to the hearts of 
the rulers of nations, whose “Yes” 
or “No” may determine the fate of 
the world. And with the truth may 
there shine out upon the earth no 
deceptive mirage, but Bethlehem’s 
bright Star of Peace Divine. 


PART TWO 


Those who were absolutely deter- 
mined to win the war were ready for 
any sacrifice, even unto death. Those 
who sincerely wish to win the peace 
must be ready for sacrifices just as 
generous, since nothing is more dif- 
ficult for convulsed and embittered 
human nature than to forego repris- 
als and lay aside its unforgiving 
rancor. 

The injustice and cruelty com- 
mitted by those who unleashed the 
Second World War aroused waves 
of righteous indignation, but served, 
alas, at the same time, to develop the 
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seeds of a natural inclination for re- 
venge. 

The saner portion of mankind 
even among nations chiefly involved 
in the conflict—unanimously de- 
nounced the excesses and atrocities 
which a political system, falling into 
moral nihilism, not only practiced 
during the war which it provoked, 
but even dared to justify in theory. 
Facts and documents recently come 
to light have only served to confirm 
that those who sponsored and worked 
out this system are mainly respon- 
sible for the world’s misery today. 

Men of the post-war period could 
have easily confronted this degen- 
eracy with their own moral superi- 
ority ; unfortunately, in not a few 
instances they have let slip a golden 
opportunity. It must be admitted 
that the history of the world during 
the days and weeks and months im- 
mediately following the war was 
very far from being one of unmixed 
glory. 

The punishment justly meted out 
to the chief culprits could have in- 
spired Dante’s pen with scenes for 
the Inferno, but the great poet 
would have shrunk from depicting 
the reprisals wrought upon the inno- 
cent. 


Migrations and Slave Labor Hit 


Forced migrations and compul- 
sory hard labor followed later, de- 
fying the most elementary laws of 
humanity as well as the letter and 
the spirit of the rights of nations. 
Who, then, could be surprised that 
the sense of justice which had been 
rightly shocked at the sight of such 
deeds perpetrated by one side should 
also react similarly 
others commit them? 

Who can measure what further 
moral domestic and social distress, 
what harm to the cultural and eco- 
nomic stability of Europe—and not 


when it sees 


alone of Europe—will be caused by 
the compulsory and indiscriminate 
displacement of peoples? What sor- 
row at present! What anguish for 
the future! Only a broader vision, 
a wiser and more judicious policy on 
the part of those who hold the fate 
of the world in their hands, can pro- 


os 


vide a tolerable solution for an oth- 
erwise insoluble problem. 

All honor then to those of every 
nation who shirk no privation or 
shun no labor to hasten the fulfill- 
ment of such a noble enterprise. Let 
them not be troubled at the contra- 
dictions and opposition they will 
have to meet and which precisely in 
these days seem to have grown more 
intense, in stimulating another war 
of nerves, provoking discord, reduc- 
ing to naught the efforts of the 
champions of unity and peace. Let 
them be confident that the hour is at 
hand—as we trust and ask in our 
prayers—when the King of Peace 
will grant victory to those who do 
battle for His cause with a right in- 
tention and with the weapons of 
peace. 


PART THREE 


The human race, then, will be 
powerless to emerge from the pres- 
ent crisis and desolation and to go 
forward to a more harmonious fu- 
ture unless it restrain and control 
the forces of division and discord 
by means of a sincere spirit of broth- 
erhood uniting all classes, all races 
and all nations with the one bond- 
love. 

We launch such an appeal to the 
entire world, today, the Eve of 
Christmas, because we see this spirit 
of brotherhood in danger of being 
stifled and crushed. 
selfish appetites getting the better of 


Because we see 


sound reason, and the cruel tactics 
of oppression and violence prevail 
ing over loyal understanding and 
mutual respect and the utter disre- 
gard for any consequent evils to the 
detriment of the zealous mainten- 
ance of public welfare. 

The Church, whose maternal heart 
embraces all nations with equal af 
fection, is following with great anx 
iety this new development in na 
tional and international conflicts. 

When faith in God, the Father of 
all men, begins to grow dim, the 
spirit of brotherly wm 
its moral foundation and cohesive 





ion also loses 


force; and when the consciousness 
of a society embracing all men, as 
wished by God, and which includes 
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reciprocal rights and duties, deter- 
mined by fixed norms, begins to die 
out, there arise in its place a morbid 
hypersensitiveness to what divides, 
a ready propensity to overstate one’s 
rights, true or imagined, and a ne- 
glect at times thoughtless, but not 
for that reason less ruinous for the 
essential needs of others. 

At this point, the way is open for 
the struggle of all against all; a bat- 
tle which knows no other right ex- 
cept that of the strongest. 

Our age, alas, has provided some 
sad examples of fratricidal war, re- 
sulting with relentless logic from the 
weakening of the spirit of brother- 
hood. 


Even the Holy Land in Strife 


Even the land which heard the 
hymn of the angels announcing 
peace to men, which saw the Star 
of the Saviour shine forth, and 
where the Divine Redeemer died 
crucified for our salvation, even that 
Holy Land with all its memories and 
shrines most dear to every Christian 
heart, is now divided and has be- 
come the scene of blood and strife. 

And Europe herself, the center of 
the whole great Catholic family—is 
she not perchance today, a warning 
and an example of the plight to 
which the loss of the spirit of broth- 
erhood can reduce a part of the 
world once so beautiful and flourish- 
ing? The wounds she suffered dur- 
ing the late war are still unhealed, 
and already the sinister light of a 
new conflict flashes on the horizon. 

Oh, if all honest men were to 
unite together, how quickly would 
the victory of the brotherhood of 
men be realized and along with it the 
rehabilitation of the world. Such 
people already constitute a substan- 
tial element of public opinion, and 
show that they possess really human 
instincts, with political wisdom as 
well. 

But there are others just as nu- 
merous, whose mere word has con- 
siderable weight in hastening or im- 
peding the peace of Europe—the 
necessary initial step toward world 
and who follow a course di- 
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rectly opposite. Are they afraid, 
perhaps, that if Europe were to re- 
cover, regain her strength, and be- 
come conscious once more of her 
Christian mission, she would wish 
to rid herself of the deadly germ of 
atheism and revolution and live a 
life of her own, free from unhealthy 
foreign influence ? 


Shaky Europe Seen Easy to Fool 


It is obvious that a Europe shiv- 
ering and feverish from economic 
difficulties and social chaos yields 
more readily to the seductions and 
illusions of a fatuous ideal state than 
a healthy Europe with her vision 
clear. 

Meanwhile the propagators of 
such deceptive schemes spare no ef- 
fort to make converts to their cause 
among the fanatics and the simple, 
whose aim in turn it will be to drag 
their people along the path of ruin 
that others have traveled before 
them, not from choice but because 
their civil and religious liberty have 
been systematically repressed. 

Have we not had occasion to see 
here, on the sacred soil of the city 
where God has established the Chair 
of Peter, the emissaries of a con- 
cept of life and human society based 
on atheism and violence sowing 
cockles in the good earth of Rome, 
and doing their utmost to convince 
her sons that they have discovered 
and set up a new culture more wor- 
thy of man than the ancient and eter- 
nally youthful Christian civilization ? 

Since things have reached such a 
pass, the time has surely come for 
everyone who cherishes the human 
and spiritual heritage of his fore- 
fathers to rouse himself from sleep, 
take up the arms of faith and cour- 
age and preserve the city, civiliza- 
tion’s mother from religious, moral 
and social deterioration such as 
might render very difficult, to our 
keen regret, that solemn celebration 
of the coming Holy Year desired by 
Catholics the world over. 

If, however, the frank words we 
utter during today’s celebration 
know no boundaries, they refer only 
to doctrines denying faith in God 


and Christ, and certainly not to the 
nations or groups of nations who are 
the victims of these doctrines. For 
these latter the Church ever cher- 
ishes the same constant love. Nay, 
the more they suffer the greater is 
her love for them. 

It is in the days of trial, rather 
than in untroubled hours, that men 
of all nations should realize that they 
are brothers. The real meaning, the 
lofty mission and the power to rec- 
oncile of this brotherhood has never 
been nor shall ever be extolled with 
such force as it was by “the First- 
born amongst many brethren” (Rom. 
VIII, 29), who from Bethlehem to 
Golgotha preached by His example 
more than by His words that great 
and universal brotherhood of men. 

Over this Christmas a dark cloud 
is gathering. As the people’s anx- 
ious yearning for peace grows ever 
more intense, the inability of their 
leaders to satisfy it by merely hu- 
man means is just as apparent. Do 
not the honest efforts of some to ar- 
rive at an equitable peace and the 
systematic planning of others to 
prevent its fulfillment bring per- 
chance to mind the picture of a dan- 
gerous game of chance of which the 
stakes are fortune or ruin? 

Into the meeting places of men the 
spirit of evil creeps unnoticed, “the 
angel of the bottomless pit” (Apo 
IX, 11), the enemy of truth, the fo- 
menter of hatred, the denier and de- 
strover of all sense of brotherhood, 
believing that his hour is nigh, uses 
everything at hand to hasten it. 
Nevertheless, we desire to end our 
Christmas message with an irrepres- 
sible appeal for hope and confidence. 

Although faith in the Divine Re- 
deemer prompts Christians to pon- 
der everything in the light of the 
truth—ever ancient, ever new—of 
aged Simon’s declaration concerning 
the Child Jesus at the presentation 
in the temple: “Behold this Child is 
set for the fall, and for the resur- 
rection of many * * * and for a sign 
which shall be contradicted” (Luke 
IT, 34.) 

Still we know that the number of 
those who do not separate them- 
selves from Christ by unbelief, who 
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cling to Him, who are ready to live 
their lives for Him and who place 
in Him and in the resurrection their 
unwavering hope—we know that the 
number of these is great, that it is 
increasing and growing strong. We 
see them radiating energy and influ- 
ence for good in every sphere of 
life. We see that other men of 
good-will are joining them. 


To you all, therefore, beloved 
sons and daughters, we say: Your 
hour is come. 


At the assemblies of statesmen 
another unseen spirit presided as 
sovereign lord, the Omnipotent God 
to Whom nothing is secret and Who 
holds in His hands the thoughts and 
hearts of men, to bend them as He 
wills and when He chooses; God, 
all of Whose inscrutable designs are 
governed by His paternal love. But 
to fulfill these designs He wishes to 
make use of your cooperation. In 
the day of battle your place is in the 
vanguard, fighting at the front. The 
timid and those afraid to come out 
in the open are very close to becom- 
ing deserters and traitors. He is a 
deserter and a traitor who would 
give his material support, his ser- 
vices, his talents, aid or vote to par- 
ties and to forces which deny God, 
which put might in place of right, 
and threats and terror in place of 
liberty ; which make of lying, oppo- 
sition and incitement of the masses 
to revolt so many weapons of their 
policy, thus rendering national and 
international peace impossible. 

Let us bring ourselves back 300 
years, to a Europe torn by the hor- 
rors of the Thirty Years’ War. The 
vear 1648 brought at last the mes- 
sage of peace, the dawn of restora- 
tion. 

Pray and work to obtain from 
God the grace that the year 1948 
may be for wounded Europe and for 
the nations torn by discord, a year 
of rebirth and of peace. So pray 
and work that after the rout of the 
spirit of darkness, the angel of the 
bottomless pit, the sun of justice may 
rise over the world, Jesus Christ 
Our Lord, to whom the honor and 
glory in time and in eternity. 
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INTRODUCTION 


HEN Father Paul James Francis, our saintly 

founder, passed to his eternal reward on Feb- 

ruary 8, 1940, he left behind him the memory 
of a life well spent in the service of God and neighbor. 
Spanning more than three quarters of a century, it was 
a life rich in works of zeal and charity. It was char- 
acterized by a spirit of poverty and detachment from 
the world quite unmatched in modern times. He met 
with trials and crosses such as would have broken a 
less courageous man. But him they were unable to de- 
feat for he had a trust and confidence in Divine Provi- 
dence which triumphed over every obstacle. Always 
he emerged a better man, wiser for the experience and 
humbler in the knowledge of himself. 

The intervening vears since his death have served to 
emphasize these facts and to place his life and works 
in their proper perspective. Time has brought out his 
truly great character and his tremendous personality. It 
has especially brought to light the remarkable influence 
which he exercised during his long life of seventy- 
seven years. Even if we compare the life of Father 
Paul of Graymoor with any one of the many other out- 
standing figures in the history of American Catholicism, 
it loses none of its interest or prestige. He has well 
merited the unique place which he holds in the annals 
of the Church in the United States 

Born Lewis Thomas Wattson, this youngest son of 
an Episcopalian clergyman was inspired early in life to 
dedicate himself to the service of Almighty God. As a 
child of ten he became imbued with the ideal of found- 
ing a preaching order like the Paulists. He followed 
in the footsteps of his father and entered the ministry 
of the Episcopal Church. But he was never quite satis- 
fied with parochial work. He longed to dedicate him- 
self more fully to the pursuance of his religious ideal 
and, when he was asked to become the superior, of a 
group of celibate Episcopalian clergymen living a com- 
munity life in Omaha, he quickly accepted the post. He 
felt that this was a step in the right direction and for a 
time even entertained the notion that in this group of 
clergymen God had given him the nucleus of his preach- 
ing order. 

3ut his hopes failed to materialize. 
office in Omaha and returned East where in the plan of 
Divine Providence he met a like-minded soul in the 
person of Lurana Mary White, who was destined to 


He resigned his 


become the Mother Foundress of the Sisters of the 
Atonement. This devout Episcopalian woman had 
placed herself under his spiritual direction. She had 
been a member of an Episcopalian sisterhood but fail- 
ing to find in that community the ideal of poverty which 
she sought, she had left. 

The future Father Founder of the Society of the 
Atonement met Lurana White at the latter’s ancestral 
home in Warwick. At the conclusion of a three-day 
retreat which he conducted, these two elect souls drew 
up the plans which led to the birth of the Society on 
December 15, 1898. This was their great work and 
their names shall be forever linked together in the foun- 
dation of this youngest branch of the Franciscan Fam- 
ily. For ten years they guided its destiny as a religious 
community of the Protestant Episcopal Church. Dur- 
ing this decade, there crystallized in the minds of the 
two founders the Church Unity vocation of the Society 
f the Atonement. Having once committed their in- 
fant society to this work of repairing the sixteenth 
century breach between England and the Holy See, 
they experienced bitter opposition from the majority of 
the authorities of the Episcopal Church. The original 
interest which was shown in this novel attempt to intro- 
duce Franciscanism into the Protestant Episcopal 
Church of the United States soon waned. Very shortly 
the Society of the Atonement itself was threatened 
with extinction if its founders persisted in embarrassing 
the church authorities by their defense of the Roman 


claims. 

But they were not to be intimidated. 
working in their souls even as they fought a losing bat- 
tle. Father Paul continued to preach on the primacy 
of the Pope both in honor and in jurisdiction whenever 
Soon all pulpits were 


Grace was 


an occasion presented itself. 
Undaunted he found new ways to carry 
on his lone crusade. He preached on street corners and 
from the steps of public buildings. Wherever he could 


closed to him. 


gather a crowd, he proclaimed his message of Christian 
Unity under the authority of the Vicar of Christ. To 
reach a still greater audience he undertook the publica- 
tion of a monthly magazine which he called THe Lamp. 

These courageous efforts soon merited for him and 
After an 
exchange of correspondence with the Apostolic Dele- 
gate in Washington and, through him, with the Pope 
in Rome, Father Paul announced the intention of the 
community to enter the Catholic Church in a body. The 


for his community the grace of conversion. 
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ceremony of reception took place on October 30, 1909, 
in the little convent chapel at Graymoor with Monsignor 
Joseph Conroy (later Bishop) of Ogdensburg presid- 
ing in the name of the Archbishop of New York. Father 
Paul’s ordination to the priesthood took place one year 
later on June 16, 1910. 


Since that memorable date of the reception of the 
Society of the Atonement into the Fold of Christ, it 
has made remark- 
able progress both 
in spiritual develop- 
ment and in tem 
poral advancement. 
In large measure 
this success has 
been due to the 
sympathetic interest 
shown to the Soci 
ety of the Atone- 
bv ecclesiastical au 
thorities both here 
and in Rome 
Moreover, for more 
than three decades 
after its entrance 
into the Church, the 
Graymoor com- 
munity enjoyed the 
paternal direction 
of its revered 
founder. He lived 
to see the Society 
which he had estab 
lished under God 
flourishing and de 
veloping at an al 
most unbelievable 
ace. He could well 
hink of resting 
from his labors. 
Almighty God 
‘alled him to His 
wn in the early 
norning hours of 
February 8, 1940, 
ind his beautiful 
soul found at last that rest which is for the children of 
God. 

Father 
and universal interests that a very real difficulty arises 


‘aul James Francis was a man of such varied 


for one who desires to evaluate the scope and influence 
of his life work. First and foremost, and rightly so, 
he will be remembered as the founder of the Society of 
the Atonement. It is the realization of the boyhood 
inspiration of its founder who wanted to found a 
preaching order like the Paulists. How fitting it is that 
this modern Franciscan community, which first took 
root in the uncongenial soil 


f the Protestant Episcopal 
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Very Reverend Father Paul James Francis, S. A. 
(Died February 8, 1940) 
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Church and later established its foundation upon the 
Rock of Peter, should be dedicated to the work of 
fostering Christian Unity under the authority of the 
Vicar of Christ! What a glorious memorial to the 
man whose whole life was consumed with the burning 
desire to bring back the wandering sheep to the Fold 
of Peter ! 


Closely associated with this unique vocation is the 
Church Unity Oc- 
tave. The inaugu- 
ration of this an- 
1ual period of pray- 
er for the reunion 
f Christendom was 
a pure stroke of 
genius on the part 
»f the man who was 
its originator. This 
devotion which is 
now widely ob- 
served throughout 
the entire world by 
Catholics and non- 
Catholics alike was 
begun when the So- 
ciety of the Atone- 
nent was still in the 
Episcopal Church, 
It was a bold un- 
dertaking for a 
Protestant minister 
and it made Father 
Paul, as Monsignor 
Edward Hawks, 
himself a convert, 
wrote at the time of 
his death, “the sub- 
ject of controversy 
in every Episcopal- 
ian paper and cir- 
cle. Toa few, very 
few, he was a pion- 
eer leading the van- 
guard of the most 
idvanced Anglo- 
Catholics; to most 
he was a traitor to his own church, tearing up the very 
foundations of its structure. Already he was the editor 
of Tne Lamp, a provoking monthly which set all the 
staid Episcopalians by the ears. 


—Portrait by Alexis Szabo 


People denounced him 
without being able to answer him or—-and this was the 
to ignore him. Seminary reading rooms 
tried to banish the publication from their tables, but it 
Month by month in its pages the 
message was reiterated; the Episcopal Church must re- 


most irritating 
always came back. 
turn in a body to the Pope for history demands it, re- 


ligion demands it, and common sense demands it.” 
Father Paul was the champion of a cause which was 
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extremely unpopular in his church but he pursued it 
with a fearless recklessness that bore results. In his 
own day, and even today, years after his death, the con- 
viction of his words, and what was more important, 
the power of his example has induced many to em- 
brace the fullness of the Catholic faith. 

But the zeal of Father Paul of Graymoor could not 
rest content with what he had already accomplished. The 
guidance of a religious community of which he him- 
self was the founder and the promotion of a world-wide 
prayer movement were certainly more than sufficient for 
his life work. Many another man would have been 
quite satisfied with these two achievements. but not 
His dynamic personality constantly sought new 
channels of expression for his intense Catholicity. 
Even before his conversion, he loved and admired the 
Catholic Church. He revered and respected its visible 
head, the Holy Father, in whom he recognized a divinely 
appointed successor to the Prince of the Apostles, and 
proclaimed his sovereignty over the flock of Christ. 


so he. 


Hardly had he entered the Church when Father Paul 
with his characteristic generosity interested himself in 
the needs of the Catholic missionaries all over the world. 
Realizing that the day when he could send his own mis- 
sionary sons into the mission fields was still far off, he 
seized upon this opportunity of participating in the 
Church’s missionary apostolate by proxy. No appeal 
for financial or material assistance which reached him 
was ever ignored. There was no measure to his charity 
in this regard, and hundreds of missionary bishops, 
priests and nuns experienced the bounty of his hand. To 
make this work more effective, he conceived the idea of 
a missionary organization to collect and disburse the 
money which the Society of the Atonement received for 
this purpose. Thus was born the Union-That-Nothing- 
Be-Lost. As its name implies, this organization func- 
tions on the principle that nothing be discarded or lost 


which can be saved and converted for missionary pur- 
poses. The records reveal an amazing story, for since its 
inception the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost has distrib- 
uted literally millions of dollars to the missions of the 
Catholic Church. And through this magnificent work of 
charity inspired by the apostolic soul of Father Paul, 
his name is held in benediction by countless Catholic 
missionaries in the far-flung corners of the mission 
fields of the world. 

More in line with his vocation of promoting Chris- 
tian Unity was Father Paul’s work for the relief of the 
Christians of the Near East. He actively assisted Mon- 
signor Richard Barry-Doyle, whom the Holy See had 
sent to the United States to collect funds for this pur- 
pose. From this relief work emerged the Catholic Near 
East Welfare Association which today functions as a 
pontifical society. From its beginning in 1922 until 
1931 when the Holy See reorganized it, Father Paul 
acted as its vice-president. He faithfully attended every 


meeting of the executive board and showed a keen in- 
terest in all of its activities. 


To further assist the work 
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of collecting funds, he made appeals in the pages of 
Tue Lamp from time to time which brought in con- 
siderable sums of money to relieve the impoverished 
conditions of the Oriental peoples and their clergy. 
This unstinted spirit of generosity which characterized 
all of Father Paul’s relations with the Catholic Near 
East Welfare Association was recalled by Cardinal Tis- 
serant, Secretary of the-Sacred Congregation for the 
Oriental Church, during his recent visit to the United 
States. On the occasion of his visit to Graymoor, His 
Eminence said that he cherished the memory of Father 
Paul James Francis in a special way as the founder of 
the Church Unity Octave and co-founder of the Catho- 
lic Near East Welfare Association, both objectives of 
special solicitude on the part of the Holy See. 

This recital of the works which engaged the attention 
of Father Paul during his lifetime could go on indefin- 
itely. He interested himself in the unfortunate lot of 
the homeless outcast of society, the “hobo” whom he 
called “our Brother Christopher.” Out of his concern 
for their misery arose St. Christopher’s Inn, a refuge 
always open to them, regardless of race, color or creed. 
He was quick to see the possibilities of the radio as a 
means for spreading the Christian message. Through 
the famed Graymoor radio hours, his voice reached into 
thousands of homes and brought comfort and spiritual 
consolation to many who were in need of it and who 
eagerly awaited his weekly broadcasts. 

In brief, no work, however great or small, if it served 
the interests of religion or humanity, went unnoticed 
by him. Even the many and pressing duties of his 
office as Father General of a growing religious com- 
munity could not dampen his enthusiasm. If some one 
of his sons, concerned with the added burden which one 
of these activities would impose upon him personally, 
pointed out this fact to him, he smiled that benign smile 
of his which his friars came to know so well, and ex- 
pressed the confidence that all would turn out well. It 
usually did. 

How was he able to be so sure of his judgments? 
Those who knew him and recall his long nightly vigils 
Without here 
attempting to lift the veil which hides from our eves 
his personal spiritual life 


before the tabernacle know the answer. 


ves, even his mystic life 
we can certainly believe that Father Paul James Francis 
‘drew his wisdom and his strength from these lonely 
watches before the Blessed Sacrament. There he al- 
ways found the counsel and the support which he could 
secure nowhere else. 

What an extraordinary man was our Father Founder 
For, as the Do- 
minican who preached at his funeral declared, “only to 
a few persons, and at rare intervals, does Almighty God 
give the abundant qualities of mind and heart bestowed 
on Father Paul Francis. He was almost prophetic in 
his vision of the future. It is difficult not to believe 
that he received special enlightenment from the Holy 
Ghost in most of his projects. They proved to be 


we are only now beginning to realize. 
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loaded with the wisdom of another world while the 
wise of this world thought them to be foolish. He had 
a confidence in God that could come only from a mind 
thoroughly illumined by the light of an extraordinary 
faith.” 

Father Paul James Francis has departed from our 
midst but his memory remains bright in our hearts. His 
shining example will forever stand as a challenge to 
us to guard and preserve 
the sacred heritage which 
was his parting gift to us: 
his Society, his Church Un- 
ity vocation, his works of 
zeal and charity. 
ever be worthy of this 
trust! 


May we 


CHAPTER ONE 


HIS BIRTH AND 
CHILDHOOD 


HE historic past, so 
rich in color and 

character, still re- 
mains inherently a part of 
the atmosphere of Tide- 
water Maryland. This re- 
gion washed by the waters 
of the Chesapeake Bay has 
been reluctant to break com- 
pletely with its yesteryears. 
Especially is this so of the 
Eastern Shore. Here much 
remains as it was yesterday 
though time has made some 
demands. The colonial tra- 
ditions which give it charac- 
ter permeate the villages 
ind the surrounding coun- 
tryside. And _ occasionally 
along the landscape one will catch a glimpse of some 
modern innovation testifying that after so many years 
progress is slowly creeping into this picturesque region. 
But the two blend in perfect harmony, one complement 
ing the other, and together producing a picture that is 
at once strongly reminiscent of a more colorful day and 
yet withal completely at home in this modern age to 
which it belongs. 


The Cheaspeake waters have made these counties 
what they are. All of them are almost entirely sur- 
rounded by the waters and these “necks,” as the native 
Marylanders refer to the peninsular stretches of land, 
have acquired a character and cult all their own chiefly 
because of this geographic peculiarity. One local his- 
torian, well acquainted with its people and its tradi- 
tions, has given us a pen picture of Tidewater Mary- 
land well worth noting. It is “a land founded on three 
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The Reverend Joseph Newton Wattson 








os 13 
hundred years of tradition. The people are somewhat 
consciously devoted to their traditions. But whether 
devoted or indifferent, both the people and the environ- 
ment of the people are inevitably influenced by their 
past.” 

The simple life of a bygone day is still very much a 
part of present day living on the Eastern Shore. Wher- 
ever one gazes, the eyes meet necks of land jutting out 

into the waters of the bay. 

He sees winding creeks 

lined with trees big and 

small; cleared fields show- 

ing that the hand of man 
: has worked the soil and 
~~ found it yielding; little cot- 
tages with gardens fenced 
in boxwood; narrow roads 
shell; wooden 
landings with fishing boats 
tied up at dock; sure signs 
that the natives of the 
“Tidewater” havenot broken 
with the past. 

It was in this quaint at- 
mosphere in Maryland’s 
Kent County that Lewis 
Thomas Wattson, who is 
hetter Father 
Paul James Francis, saw the 
light of day on January 16, 
1863. The times were diffi- 
cult when this youngest son 


of OY ster 


known as 


f the Reverend Joseph 
Newton Wattson and _ his 
wife, Mary Electa, was 


born. The North and South 
divided in a_ bitter 
conflict over the question of 
state rights and slavery. Be- 
ing one of the border states, 
Maryland was the scene of 
more than its share of the bloody battles. And, though 
the war never really penetrated the Eastern Shore, the 
poverty which it enforced on people everywhere made 
itself felt there acutely. 


were 


But the God-fearing rector of St. Clement’s in the 
North Kent parish was not one to complain. He and 
his devoted wife rejoiced that God had sent them an- 
other child. Little did they realize as they looked upon 
this tiny bit of humanity what a great blessing had actu- 
ally come to them. Not for a moment did they dream 
that their names would be forever remembered solely 
through the fame which would descend upon this son 
whose life would be so singular. 

The elder Wattson was a clergyman of the Prot- 
estant Episcopal Church. He had come to Maryland in 
1860 to take charge of St. Clement’s church which was 
located some four miles outside of Millington and about 
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a half mile from Massey’s Cross Roads, a hamlet which 
today is known simply as Masseys. There was nothing 
outstanding about the little church, even though it did 
date back to colonial days. It was made of red clay 
bricks which had been brought over from England, and 
its altar, a plain, white “communion table,” was a gift 
of Queen Anne. 

Lewis Thomas was baptized here a few days after 
his birth by his father. It was a gala occasion in the 
parish for the rector and his wife were well loved by 
their people. After the ceremony, there were many 
calls at the rectory to congratulate the happy couple 
And though most of the parishioners were people of 
modest means, there were few who did not bring with 
them at least some little token of their esteem for the 
Reverend Mr. Wattson and his charming wife 

There are few details available about the early years 
of the elder Wattson’s ministry. Because of an un- 
fortunate incident which occurred during his seminary 
days—and which shall be related on a subsequent page 
almost his entire life as a minister in the Episcopal 
Church was spent in moving from one pasto1al charge 
| len of this 
howed him the warm 
i devoted helpmate 


to another. But he was able ¢> share the burt 
trial with his wife who alway 


understanding 


He had met her almost by accident. The widowed 
Mary Electa Gregory Richmond had been one of his 
own parishioners With time heavy on her hands, 


she decided to take a more than ordinary interest in 
parish activities. It soon attracted the attention of the 
rector who quickly discovered that she was a generous 
soul, always willing to assist in any church affair. Their 
friendship gradually deepened into strong love. When 
he asked her to become his wife and take over the care 
of his household, she accepted his proposal. Together 
they shared all the hardships and trials which came to 
them. Her unselfish spirit never weakened and she 
proved to be a strong support to her husband as they 
often faced an uncertain future. 

Lewis Wattson, the youngest of three sons, even in 
his later vears as the founder of a religious community, 
remembered the story of this constant struggle of his 
parents to make ends meet. Though he himself as a 
child never experienced any of the wretched poverty 
of their early life, the fact was nevertheless vividly im- 
pressed upon his mind. His mother often told her 
children of these hard days. And from all reports, it 
seems that the time the elder Wattson spent as pastor of 
an obscure and struggling parish in Mississippi was 


the most trying. He recalled how his mother’s eyes 


would light up whenever she told them of the day when 
his father announced to her that they would be moving 
shortly to a more comfortable rectory in Maryland and 
that this was definitely the end of their wanderings. 
The journey was made part of the way in an oxcart 
and it seemed to her that she had passed a crisis in her 
life when they crossed the muddy waters of the Yazoo 
River and left Mississippi behind them. 

Thus it was that young Lewis was born in Maryland 
and grew up in surroundings which he always remem- 
His early years were uneventful 
He lived the normal life of an average boy. 


bered as pleasant. 
enough. 
Quite popular with his playmates, Tommy Wattson, as 
they called him, more than once assumed the leadership 
in one or another of their boyish games. He showed 
himself to be what we might today call a regular fellow. 

But if the occasion arose, he did not hesitate to be 
different and follow his own mind. Already at this 
early stage in his life, he manifested that spirit of in- 
dependence which became such a marked trait of his 
character as he advanced in years. A story told by 
an old-time resident of the North Kent parish, one of 
his boyhood chums, reveals this striking characteristic 
of the young boy in his early teens. He said that on 
more than one occasion when someone started to tell a 
story which was slightly off-color, Lewis Wattson was 
quick to register his disapproval by abruptly leaving 
It never failed to produce the desired effect 


the group. 
ind far from making him unpopular with the 
he was greatly admired for his courage. 


‘gang’ 


By nature he was a quiet boy. This does not mean 
that he could not enjoy the rough and tumble life which 
boys usually lead. But he preferred to go on long 
walks through the woods or to fish in the creeks of 
which there were so many in Kent County. His happi 
est hours were spent in this way. He became a famil- 
iar sight on the country roads with his straw hat care- 
lessly worn on his head and a fishing pole slung over 
his shoulder. Very often his father would join him on 
these excursions if parish duties permitted. 

As might be expected, a strong bond of affection 
grew up between the elderly minister and his youngest 
son. Soon the whole parish began to remark how much 
alike the two were. It even became understood that 
Lewis Thomas Wattson would follow in his father’s 
footsteps and study for the ministry. The providence 
of God used this simple human relation to implant in 
these tender vears the seeds of a vocation in the young 
boy s’ heart. 

(To be continued ) 





Editor’s Note: 





It will be a much-appreciated favor if any among our readers who possess biographical data or letters of 


historical value relating to the life of Very Rev. Father Paul Francis, S. A., will write to the author of this 


biography of the Founder of the Society of the Atonement. 
Peekskill, New York. 


Address: Rev. Lewis Furlan, S. A., The Lamp, 
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PEAKING to his congregation at Christ Methodisi 
Church in New York on January 4, Rev. Dr. 
Ralph W. Stockman declared that Americans, in 

their desire for fredom, have mistakenly interpreted the 
doctrine of separation of church and _ state. 
founding fathers” he stated, “were determined to keep 
our Government free from ecclesiastical control, but 


“Our 


they did not desire to isolate our public policies and 
social life from rel 
tendency of our time. 





sious influence, yet such is the 

We have become so fearful of 
sectaranism that we have almost completely secularized 
public education. 

“We cannot preserve Christian democracy by training 
our children as pagans. We must show youth the 
divine sources of their rights and the divine sanctions 
of morality if we are to safeguard the dignity and worth 


of persons. This cannot be done if modern education 


continues to treat religion as an irrelevant elective for 
‘those who like that sort of thing’.” 
* * * * 

“With 24,000,000 Roman Catholics, comprising our 
largest single denomination, constant giving goes far 
beyond the giving of dollars,” writes Harold J. Sey- 
mour, who was general manager of the National War 
Fund, in his volume, “Design for Giving,” which tells 
the story of the National War Fund in organizing the 
greatest joint philanthropic effort ever undertaken in 
this country. 

Discussing the dedication of Catholics to charitable 
endeavor, Mr. Seymour continues: ‘Catholics have 
also given 186,000 of their sons and daughters to lives 
of complete and final consecration ; 39,000 priests, 7,000 
lay Brothers, and 140,000 Sisters. With all these, and 
with those who give freely of their time to the Ladies 
of Charity, and to the Society of St. Vincent de Paul, 
this Church can indeed call itself ‘Mother of Charities,’ 
both here at home and around the world.” 

* * * * 

A symposium on religious vocations which takes its 
title from the contribution of Bing Crosby, “In My 
Book These are the Stars,” has been published by the 
Catholic Students’ Mission Crusade with headquarters 
in Cincinnati. 

“It has been in the mind of the editors,” the foreword 
states, “that the first considerations on the vocations to 
the priesthood and the religious life are not likely to be 
theological, and their aim has been to obtain, from 
various writers, views of the various states of life which 
could be understood by young people.” 

Bing Crosby writes as follows: 

“In the movie business we have lots of fun pretend- 
ing we’re soldiers of fortune or masters of high adven- 


News and Views 


hat we’re 


knowing 


ture. It’s fun doing it, and it’s fun 
helping other people to get a laugh or a bit of relief 
from the worry and care of every-day life. Of course 
and thet adds to the fun somewhat, 
too. But when the studio day is ended, we go to our 


we get paid for it 


homes and we are just ourselves—no more adventure 
except when we trip on junior’s roller skates or -mell 
the toast burning or write to that man who watr:. to 
know how we’re getting along on or about the fiftee..th 
of the month. 

“There are some people in this world who are play- 
ing all the time at high adventure and who never step 
out of their roles day or night. ut the fur.nv thing 
about them is that they don’t seem to realize what heroes 
thev are. We play them in the movies once in a while. 
They're the Fr. O’Mallevs and Sister Benedicts and 
the brothers whom Hollywood writers frequently don’t 
bother to name. They are the people whose lives are 
filled with real drvina. Day after day the padre goes 
along, straightening out the lives of others who have 
gotten into tangles of one sort or another. Day after 
day the sister or the brother works patiently, shaping 
the characters of girls and boys who will be mainstays 
of this good American way of life of ours, which is 
founded on a belief in God. 
coin—In God We Trust.’ 


Look at any American 


“The priest and the religious are the real makers of 
history. The rest of us—we run a business and make 
some money, and after a little while, we’re gone, and 
the money’s gone. But these others—they are building 
kingdoms of spiritual values, that are going to influence 
and rule generations years and years away.” 

o+*¢ 4 @ 


The discovery of a Constantinian chapel by arch- 
aeologists excavating in the church of San Lorenzo 
fuori le Mura in Rome was made known recently by 
authorities of Vassar College at Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
The chapel, described as built into the catacombs under 
the church, was said to contain numerous tombs and 
inscriptions dating from the fourth century, 

The discovery was made by Prof. Richard Kraut- 
heimer of Vassar College and Prof. Enrico Josi of the 
Commissione di Archaeologia Sacra of the Vatican. 
The excavations were sponsored jointly by Vassar and 
by the Commissione and were subsidized in part by the 
Lucy Maynard Salmon Fund for Research. 

The excavations were made possible by wartime 
bombing that destroyed the roof, facade and pavement 
of the church. The archaeologists, who had long sus- 
pected that beneath the church of San Lorenzo were 
the remains of a far earlier structure, worked while 
the church was being repaired last summer. 
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The present-day edifice consists of a twelfth-century 
nave with an eastern chancel which, archaelogists had 
supposed, encased the remnants of a sixth-century 
church. The recent excavations revealed the apse of 
such a church. 

They also disclosed a second apse slightly to the west. 
The second structure was traced almost twenty feet 
down into solid rock and apparently had formed part 
of a chapel built within the catacombs. 

The excavators found huge vertical marble 
covering this apse at its lowest level. Dr. Krautheimer 
believes that the structure could be dated as early as 
the fourth century by the character of its masonry and 
that it is apparently the chapel which was built by the 
Emperor Constantine over the tomb of St. Lawrence. 

Professor Krautheimer reported that study of the 
excavations had made it possible to trace the history of 
San Lorenzo without interruption from the fourth to 
the twentieth century. 


slabs 


* * * * 


A London journalist and member of the English 
-arliament, Thomas Driberg, who is a non Catholic, 
describes a recent audience with his Holiness Pope 
Pius XII in Reynold’s News. He writes: “For sheer 
grace and charm of manner and of gesture, I know of 
no personality to compare with Pius XII. He is one 
of the world’s busiest sovereigns. 

“He sat at a plain desk, dressed in white. He took 
my hand, greeted me most warmly, made me at once 
at home. His face is dark, wrinkled and luminous, 
with a ready and winning smile. He speaks English 
fluently, rarely hesitating for a word. The interview 
was confidential. 

“His parting benediction was comprehensive and al- 
most sensibly valid. None can be more conscious than 
the Vicar of Christ that his mission is one of universal 
peace.” 

* * * * 

The translation by the Holy See of His Excellency, 
Most Rev. Francis P. Kough from the Diosese of Provi- 
dence, R. I., to succeed the late Archbishop Curley as 
Archbishop of Baltimore, evoked pleasure and rejoic- 
ing among Catholics. Another appointment that met 
with widespread approbation in the New York Arch- 
diocese was the selection of Right Rev. Msgr. 
-atrick A. O’Boyle to be Archbishop of Washington, 
D. C. The Archbishop-elect, a native of Scranton, Pa., 
achieved an enviable record of service as a priest in the 
New York Archdiocese, notably as Executive Director 
of Catholic Charities. 

+ + « 

Action by the United Nations to set up separate 
independent states for Jews and Arabs in Palestine 
may be the forerunner of the fullfilment of ancient 
Biblical prophecies. Ezechiel and others seemed to 
foretell the gathering together of the scattered Jews 
and their ultimate conversion. St. Paul foretold that 
the remnant of the Jews would finally be converted 


to Christ. Meanwhile, however, possible war between 
Jews and Arabs is threatened, for the feeling is tense. 

The partition plan, as written by the United States 
and Russia, provides for: 

(1) Ending the British mandate over Palestine by 
Aug. 1. (2) Withdrawal of all British troops from 
Palestine by Aug. 1. (3) Creation of a five-nation 
UN commission to take over British responsibilities in 
the Holy Land. Splitting the territory into Arab and 
Jewish states and guiding them to independence by Oct. 
1. (4)Placing the Holy City of Jerusalem and its 
environs under permanent international control tnrough 
the UN trusteeship council. [This would seem to 
provide, at least temporarily, for the Holy Places.] 

Palestine, which is about the size of Vermont, would 
be divided: 5,600 square miles to the Jewish state and 
4,711 square miles to the Arabs. 

In the areas for the Arab state, there are now 10,000 
Jews and 805,000 Arabs. In the areas for the Jewish 
state, there are 498,000 Jews and 327,000 Arabs. The 
Jews will admit many more Jews. 

a a 

In an address at the Jesuit Mission Benefit Dinner 
held in New York last month, the Archbishop of Boston, 
Most Rev. Richard Cushing expressed the thought that 
mankind is standing on the threshold of “one of the 
greatest spiritual revivals in the history of civilization.” 

This resurgence of religion, the Archbishop told the 
800 guests, will come despite “a widely prevalent and 
systematic opposition to all things religious and despite 
the reappearance of an unmistakable wave of anti- 
Catholicism. 

Predicting a “great Catholic revival in America,” he 
added: “Much of the violent bigotry against Catholic- 
ism in this country at the moment, many of the deeds 
and declarations of exasperated professional anti- 
Catholics are themselves proof in their own strange 
way of the truth of the conviction I express to you.” 

Recent Protestant unity movements, said Archbishop 
Cushing, largely reflect “the desire for the unity and 
universality of Catholicism” within many Protestant 
churches. 

Calling for the establishment of a “spiritual Marshall 
plan,” the Archbishop pointed out that faith and truth 
are not “national monopolies” but exist to be shared 
with all peoples. The revelations of God, he said, 
“must be made available everywhere if they are to sur- 
vive anywhere.” 


‘ 


‘ 


eet 4 


In an article appearing in a recent issue of the 
Presbyterian, Dr. Edwin H. Rian calls for the estab- 
lishment of Christian education from the elementary 
grades up to college and university level. 

“Protestant young people, he charges, are being con- 
stantly bombarded by an anti-Christian philosophy in 
public institutions, and he says that Sunday schools 
and released-time programs are not enough to counter- 
act that influence.” 
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'S Lordship, the Right Rev- 

erend Dom Wilfrid Upson, 

O. S. B., Abbot of Prink- 
nash, was a guest at the Friary in 
the early part of December. Dom 
Wilfrid is no stranger to the Friars 
of the Atonement, having visited 
Graymoor previously in 1927. He 
was accompanied by the Sub-priotr 
of Prinknash, Father Norbert. O. 
S. B., who first visited the Mount of 
the Atonement in 1917, in the com- 
pany of the then first Abbot of Cal- 
dey. Many pleasant memories were 
recalled during the Abbot’s visit of 
the contact between the Friars of the 
Atonement and the Benedictines of 
Caldey and Prinknash. Many years 
ago, the founder of the Anglican 
community at Caldey visited the 
Father Founder in the course of a 
trip to the United States to receive 
Anglican ordination at the hands of 
the Episcopal Bishop of Fond du 
Lac. Asa result of this early visit, 
the Benedictines at Caldey began the 
observance of the Church Unity Oc- 
tave in their monastery home, and 
in time they, together with their as- 
sociated group of Benedictine Sis- 
ters of Milford Haven, were cor- 
porately received into the Catholic 
Church. The congregation has flour- 
ished in the Catholic fold, and now 
has daughter foundations at Farn- 
borough Abbey in England and 
Pluscarden Priory in the north of 
Scotland. 

The Abbot Wilfrid graciously 
consented to show a movie of the 
life and work of his community to 
the friars and sisters during his visit. 
A fascinating review of the great 
monastic foundations of England in 
the ages of the faith preluded the 
introduction of the story of the 
daily life of the monks of Prinknash. 
The Lord Abbot then explained the 
hopes his Benedictines have of rais- 
ing a new and glorious edifice at 
Prinknash to replace their present 
quarters, and asked the prayers of 








The Friary Tower at Graymoor 


the Graymoor communities towards 
the success of this enterprise. 

On the second Sunday of Advent, 
Abbot Wilfrid presided at the Sung 
Mass held for the students in the 
Crypt Chapel, at the conclusion of 
which he visited the college building, 
gave his blessing to the student body 
and interceded successfully with the 
Rector for a day’s holiday. 


* * * * 


The Feast of the Immaculate 
Conception, observed throughout the 
Franciscan Order as the chief festi- 
val in honor of its principal Patron- 
ess, was marked by a High Mass 
sung in the Oratory of the Little 
Flower. Father Wilfrid, S. A., was 
celebrant and preacher. His mes- 
sage emphasized the virginal purity 
of the Mother of God as a challenge 
to the spirit of our times, and he 
urged his listeners to deep reflection 
on the meaning of the mystery of 
her Immaculate Conception as a 
means of renewing their resolutions 
of service to God. 





Father Ralph, S. A., was the 
preacher at the services commemo- 
rating the forty-ninth anniversary of 
the coming of the Mother Foundress 
to Graymoor, held at Saint John’s 
Church on December 15. Solemn 
Mass was offered by the Very Rev. 
Father General, assisted by Father 
Terence, S. A., and Father Boniface, 
S. A. The choir was under the di- 
rection of Father Regis, S. A., and 
was composed of friars and stu- 
dents. The Sisters joined in the 
singing of the common parts of the 
Mass. As is customary on Founda- 
tion Day, Father Ralph sketched 
briefly the events that brought the 
Sisters to Graymoor, the trials en- 
dured by the first of them, and God’s 
evident blessing on their work by 
the great expansion made by the 
community since 1898. 

In the evening, our students pro- 
vided a dramatic sketch that brought 
the festivities of the day to a worthy 
close. Dickens’ beloved Christmas 
Carol was presented by the group, 
bringing with it a renewal of the 
spirit of Christmas and the inspira- 
tion to observe the holiday season 
with gratitude and generosity. The 
friars and sisters who attended were 
deeply impressed by the thorough- 
ness of the presentation. In lighter 
vein, a visit from Saint Nicholas 
capped the festivities, and the day’s 
events were brought to a close by the 
singing of Christmas carols. 

* * * * 

Among the visitors to the Mount 
of the Atonement in December, was 
the Reverend Mother Mary Agnes 
of the Infant Jesus, Abbess of the 
Poor Clare Convent of Janua Coeli, 
at Brest in France. The Mother 
Abbess, with her companion sister, 
are among the survivors of the orig- 
inal band of religious who were in- 
terned in a German concentration 
camp for fourteen months when 


knowledge of their Canadian and 
American citizenship was brought to 
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Nazi 
Through the inter 
authorities, 


light, after the invasion of 
France in 1940. 
vention of government 
they were later released and permit 
ted to accept the hospitality of the 
Sisters of Saint Joseph at Issy-les 
Moulineaux, Paris. In 1942 
they were allowed to take up resi- 


near 


dence together at Neuilly-sur-Seine, 
in a house loaned to them by an in 
terested benefactor. Meanwhile, the 
Allied invasion of France subjected 
3rest to devastating gunfire in 1944, 
and the Janua Coeli convent was re- 
duced to rubble in the bombardment. 
The Mother Abbess and her com- 
panion have received special permis- 
sion to visit the United States in the 
hope of raising sufficient funds to 
restore their convent. At Graymoor 
they made a special visit to the tomb 
of the Father Founder, whom they 
hold in special benediction as a bene- 
factor of Poor Clare 
throughout the world. Perhaps the 
prayers of the good Sisters will be 


convents 


answered in some special way by 
Lamp readers who hear of their 
present plight—cloistered Sisters of 
Saint Francis whose home is now in 
ruins. Those who wish to help the 
Sisters may do so by sending an of- 
fering to the Union That Nothing 
Be Lost at Graymoor, from which it 
will be dispatched to the Sisters. 


* * * x 


The expectant tones of the Ad- 
vent Liturgy burgeoned forth into 
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His Lordship, Right Rev. Dom Wilfrid Upson, O. S. B., (right) 
Abbot of Prinknash, England, with his secretary (left) Father 
Norbert, O. S. B., and Father Colman, S. A. (center.) 


the Glorias of the Christmas season, 


bringing back the remembrance of 


the Birth of the Child for whom the 
world awaited. For several days be- 





The Friars at the Vineyard enjoy a respite from study. 





fore the glorious feast of the Nativ- 
ity the sacristans at the friary were 
busily engaged in trimming the al- 
tars with fir and laurel and as- 
sembling the figures of the Christ- 
mas Crib. Similar scenes of activity 
took place at the Convent and Saint 
Christopher’s Inn, until Christmas 
Eve saw all chapels in readiness for 
the joyous midnight Mass. Solemn 
Masses were held at Saint John’s 
and the Oratory of the Little Flower 
with the majestic strains of the 
Christmas Liturgy complemented by 
the ever-lovely carols of the Holy 
season. At the conclusion of the 
Holy Sacrifice a solemn procession 
to the Crib took place, and the fig- 
ure of the Bambino was held aloft 
for veneration before being placed 
in the manger. Early morning and 
later High Masses brought a good 
number of the faithful to the chap- 
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els at Graymoor, to pay homage to 
their infant King. A special feature 
vf the day’s festivities was a holiday 
dinner held at Saint Christopher’s 
Inn, at which Father Robert 
host to our Brothers Christopher, 
augmented on the feastday by an ad- 
ditional number of the poor and 
homeless. 


was 


Our students were given the op- 
portunity to spend the Christmas 
with their 
and so departed from Graymoor a 
few days before the feast. The re 
freshment of 


holidays own families, 


their holiday 
will doubtless manifest itself in suc- 


recess 


cessful showings in the mid-year ex- 
amination period, to be held this 
month. Previous to their departure, 
the Father General was their guest 
in their own refectory, and our stu- 
dents tendered him and Father Dun- 
stan, S. A.,, f 


pravers 


spiritual bouquets of 


good works as_ their 


and 
Christmas gifts. 


On November 21st St. Margaret 
tland Guild held 
annual Charity Concert and 
the Broadwood Hotel, Phila- 
hundred people 
were present including many Guilds 
men from New York and New Jer- 


sey. The 


of Sc its sev 
enth 
sall in 


delphia. Fifteen 


traditional grand march 
A the Pipe 
Band and all the old favorite dances 


was led by MacGregor 
of bygone davs were enthusiastically 
The Irish Ramblers or- 
chestra supplied the dance music. 
The Very Rev. Father Raphael 
Francis, S. A., opened the evening 
by prayer and there followed ad- 
dresses by Father Colman, S. A., 
and Miss Mona Flanagan, chairlady 
of the ball. From the singing of 
“Star Spangled Banner” and “Faith 
of Our the “Auld 
Lang Syne” waltz, it was a very en- 


received 


Fathers” until 


joyable evening. 
The proceeds of the ball were gen- 


erously donated to the Saint Mar- 
garet of Scotland Guild Burse at 
Gravmoor. 

* 


In the City of Verdun, just out- 
side of Montreal, the first Canadian 
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Sacred Heart: J. 
M., N. Y., $3. Total, $4,584.03. 
St. Joseph: Mrs. J. S., Ill, $1; J 
St. Jude: M. R., N 
y. Jnr Bw. YY. 8 
DB ¢ 
St. Anne: J. M., N. Y., $1.50 
Little Flower: M. N., Pa., 
St. Christopher: M 
Our Lady of the Atonement: M 
Total, $1,521.69, 


Father Paul: | 


$2; C 


F., Ia., $5. 


L., Mass., $5. 


Infant of Prague: |. M., N. Y., $1 
Total, $877.75 
Blessed Sacrament: Mrs. FE. Mec( 
Precious Blood: | 
Holy Souls: T. S., Can., $1 
Our Sorrowful Mother: | 
St. Anthony: M 
J. M., N. Y., $1.50. 
Blessed Martin de Porres: G 
Iil., $2.50; Mrs. M. E., N. Y., $5 


M., N 
R., N. Y., $1; C 
Potal, $284.85 


W. 


Potal, $152.20 


Our Lady of the Rosary: Mrs. ] 
All Saints: T. S., Can., $1; J. M 





Uncompleted Burses 
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, $1; C. R, N. ¥., 50c; N. R, N.Y, $3: 
Ill., $1; Mrs. F. A., N. J., $1. Total, $3,298.25. 
Total, $3,133.15. 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help: N. F., N. Y., $5 
B., N. Y., $4 
Total, $1,944.65 


Total, $1,499.00 
Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal: \M. R 


N. Y., $1. Total, $940.80. 
50; C. S., Que., $1; V. H., N. Y., $1 
, N. Y., $4. Total, $510.83 


M., N. Y., $1.50. 


Tot 


Y., $1.50. Total, $336.82 
B., N. Y., $6; Mrs. W. B., Ia., $1; 
, N. Y., $1; Anonymous, $2; M. M., 


Total, $226.50. 


St. Frances Xavier Cabrini: M. EF 


Brother Philip: Mrs. E. W., Pa., $1; L. L., Mass., $5; Mrs. H. B., 
Wash., $1. Total, $151.30 

St. Margaret of Scotland No. 6: Total, $123.78 

Brother Anthony: Mrs. M. D., N. Y., $1. Total, $114.60 


, N. Y., $5 


at Graymoor 


B., N. Y., $10; Anonymous $5; J. 
Y., $1.50. Total, $3,351.74. 
70. €. 8. Y. 8: A, &. 
, Cal., $1; Mrs. J. McG., 
Anonymous, $1; B. W., 


Total, $2,033.05. 
Total, $1,992.16. 


R. N. ¥., $1; J. M., N. Y¥., $1.90 


Total, $498.20 


al, $431.10. 


R., N. Y., $1; J. M., N. Y., $1.50. 


\., Conn., $1. Total, $88.25 


Total, $66.45. 








group of the St. Margaret of Scot- 
land Guild held its first annual Cor- 
porate and Breakfast. 
Saint Willibrod’s Church was pack- 
ed by Guild members who also came 
from Montreal, Toronto, and Ot- 
tawa to be present with their Verdun 
fellowmembers. 

After Communion, buses trans- 
ported the Guild members to the 
Hotel, Montreal, where 
breakfast was served. Father Col- 
man, S. A., was the guest of honor. 


Father Hilary, O. F. M., Mayor 


Communion 


(ueens 


Wilson of Verdun and Aldermen of 
the city and the chairman of the 


Holy Name Society of St. Willibrod 
the other honored guests. 
Opening up with “O Canada”, many 
talented artists rendered their ser- 
vices to entertain the huge gather- 
ing. The singing of “God Save 
the King” and “Holy God We 
Praise Thy Name” brought to a 
close an eventful day in the history 
of St. Margaret of Scotland Guild. 

This event made possible 
through the courtesy of His Lord- 


were 


was 


ship, Bishop Whalen, Auxiliary 
Bishop of Montreal, and Rev. J. P. 
Elliot, pastor of St. Willibrod’s 


Church. 





by the Light of the Lamp 


By Ralph Thomas, S.A. 
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“Blessed are they that search His testimonies: that seek Him with their whole heart.’—Psalm 118, 2. 





How many different colors of 
vestments are used at Mass 
throughout the year? 


M. P., Poughkeepsie, N. 


For 
y. readers, 
nature of 
There are five colors generally answered here. 
the different 
periods and feasts of the year: 
green, white, violet, red and black. 


used according to 





the convenience of our 
questions 
interest to all, are 
Address inquiries 
to: Father Ralph Thomas, S. A., 
The Lamp, Peekskill, N. Y. 


eaten historical calumnies against 
the Church or the degrading social 
philosophies of the day. She should 
strive for the happy medium of 
neither taking the initiative in 
arguments for Catholicism nor al- 
lowing errors of the historical or 
natural order to pass for the truth. 


of a_ general 


‘ee & 2 








Green, signifying hope, is used 
during the Sundays after Easter 
and Pentecost; white, signifying joy, is used on great 
feasts. Red is the color used for the Apostles and mar- 
tyrs, who shed their blood for Christ. And black is 
used for the dead as a sign of mourning. Gold is some- 
times substituted for white, and on two occasions— 
Gaudete and Laetare Sunday—rose vestments are used 
to signify a modified rejoicing in the midst of Lent and 
Advent. 
ee Oo os 


How often can a sick person receive Extreme Unc- 
tion? —L.V., Cleveland 

The priest is allowed to administer Extreme Unction 
once to a person in the one illness. However, if the 
sickness lasts a long time and has gotten considerably 
worse, or after a recovery there has been a relapse in- 
volving the danger of death the Last Sacrament may be 
administered again. 

'e+ 2 »% 


What procedure should be taken by a Catholic teacher 
in a public high school when she meets false charges 
against the Church in a history text book? 

—L. B., Boston, Mass. 

Although the Catholic public school teacher has many 
opportunities for doing much for the benefit of religion, 
she is not expected—nor would it be prudent or oppor- 
tune—to induce non-Catholic pupils to become Catho- 
lics. However, in the case of misleading or 
charges against the Church she should not hesitate to 
bring out the truth. In such matters historical truth and 
not religious belief is at stake. Likewise, if she should 
be asked by the pupils about such social problems as 
divorce, ‘mercy killing,” and the like, the correct an- 
swer to these is based on the natural law binding all 
human beings and she would not be imposing peculiarly 
Catholic teachings on the class by expressing it. It 
wouldn’t speak well for the character of such a teacher 
if she allowed herself to pass on to the class the moth- 


false 


Is it possible for someone who 
has led a scandalous and uncharitable life to save hts 
soul? —A. C., Brookline, Mass. 

God alone judges man and renders to each one ac- 
cording to his works. And Christ has said that “every 
tree that yieldeth not good fruit, shall be cut down, and 
cast into the fire.” (Matt. 3, 10.) God is merciful to 
sinners and His Divine Son came especially to call sin- 
ners to penance. He never ceases to call the sinner to 
penance and even to the last moment of life His grace 
may be offered and the way opened for the sinner to 
turn to Him. 


Will you explain the words spoken by Our Savior to 
the disciples of John the Baptist: “Blessed is he that 
shall not be scandalized in me’? (Matt. 11, 6.) 

—J. H., Suffern, N. Y. 


“To be scandalized” means to trip or stumble spirit- 
ually. In the present situation the disciples come to 
ask Jesus if He is the true Messias, i. e., “He Who is to 
come.” Christ points to the prophecies of Isaias which 
foretold that the blind would see, the lame walk, etc., 
so that they would see Him as now working these very 
miracles and recognize Him as the Messias. But some 
would be scandalized because of His poverty, because 
He did not appear as an earthly king. The great “scan 
dal” or stumbling-block would be His suffering and 
death. St. Paul says: “We preach a crucified Christ— 
to the Jews indeed a stumbling-block and to the Gentiles 
foolishness, but to those who are called, both Jews and 
Greeks, Christ, the power of God and the wisdom of 
God.” (I Cor. 1, 24.) Only those who have false and 
worldly ideas of the Messias would refuse to recognize 
Christ and thus be “scandalized.” 
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SSISI, crouched securely and 
defiantly at the northern ex- 
tremity of Monte Subasio, 

has an atmosphere of peace and of 
war. It is its warlike aspect that 
first catches the eye. As one ap- 
proaches the city from St. Mary of 
the Angels, the fortress-like, mass- 
ive bulk of the Sacro Convento and 
the basilica of San Francesco sug- 
gest all the martial spirit of feudal 
days. A climb to the citadel on the 
crest of this bastion of Subasio com- 
pletes that impression. Walking 
through the various quarters of the 
medieval fortress, one is vividly re- 
minded of the age when every city 
was a republic and every citizen a 
soldier. From the inner compart- 
ments of the Great Rock, as the main 
fortification of Assisi was called, a 
long, narrow’ wall-trench, whose 
darkness is relieved here and there 
by shafts of light from the sentrv 
lookouts, and a spiral staircase lead 
to the summit of a tower that com- 
mands a magnificent the 
city and its approaches. In front of 
the city lies the vast and fertile Um- 


view of 


brian plain; to the rear are deep ra- 
vines and rugged slopes; the city, a 
cluster of tile and crooked 
Streets, rests against the base of the 
second of Subasio’s three jagged 
and looks 


roc ifs 


elevations out towards 


Perugia, which sets its face inso- 
lently in the direction of Assisi. 





—Photo by T 


Benedetti, Rome 


View of Assisi from the medieval fortress, with the Cathedral of San 
Rufino to left center and the Basilica of St. Clare to the right. 


But the fortress is long since 
abandoned; its wall and ruins are 
but an echo of yesterday. There is 
a hush hovering over the city, and 
the stillness of the lovely valley is as 
suggestive as a chapel at twilight. 
One would imagine no more peace- 
ful place in all the world. It is of 
that peace “which the world know- 
eth not.” The silence is broken only 
by the sound of church bells, and 
one is carried back to the days of 
Francis and Clare, for it is from the 
many places which they made sacred 
that issue these invitations to prayer. 

The city is rung round with sanc- 
tuaries, each one a history in itself. 
High up on Subasio’s slope are the 
Carceri, those voluntary prisons of 
the early friars; just outside the 
city’s southern gate is San Dami- 
ano, where the whole wonderful 
story begins; down in the valley is 
Rivo Torto, the first home of the 
Brothers ; further up the plain is the 
Portiuncula, the “Little Portion” 
given to Francis and his compan- 
the Benedict. 
Completing this arc, we come back 


ions by sons of St. 
to the city to look down in awe upon 
the formidable Sacro Conventa and 
the splendid basilica built over the 
tomb of the Poverello. Within the 
city’s walls, there are other places 
not less sacred—the basilica of Saint 
Clare, where the saint’s body rests 
and where her holy posterity pray 








and plead God’s mercy upon a sin- 
ful world; then there is the old 
church of St. George that Francis 
knew; the bishop’s residence, where 
Francesco Bernadone exchanged his 
earthly patrimony for heavenly pov- 
erty; the Chiesa Nuova, where the 
comfortable Bernadone home used 
to stand; the medieval Cathedral of 
San Rufino, where both Clare and 
Francis were washed in the waters 
of Baptism and made new creatures 
in the Holy Spirit. 

What a wild romance of holy love 
is associated with all these shrines! 
Each speaks of struggle, but vet the 
final note is peace. There is the ob- 
lation of self at San Damiano, the 
quarrel with his father at home, and 
again in the bishop’s court; the dif- 
ficulty with the discourteous farmer 
who expelled the “Little Brothers” 
from his stable at Rivo Torto; the 
fierce combat against the flesh when 
Francis hurled himself into the rose- 
thorns at the Portiuncula; the burn- 
ing pain in his eyes, and the long, 
cold vigils on heights. 
Who can hope to feel, to know, to 


Subasio’s 


say what Francis was and did? 
Peace is the very air that one 
breathes at Assisi; yet, as Papini 


has said, Assisi is half way to Jeru- 
salem. 

For the story of St. Francis be- 
gins with the Crucified. It was while 
kneeling in the ancient church of San 


Damiano, gazing upon the Byzan- 
tine painting of his Crucified Mas 
ter, that Francis’ heart was pierced, 
his eyes opened, and that he began 
to read the world aright. 

When he returned home that eve 
ning, everything had changed, and 
there was sorrow joy in his 
heart. Assisi was now more worthy 
of defense than 


and 


ever; 


every citizen a king, ev- 


ery tree a trace of God. 
A new love glowed in 
his heart, a new light 


shone from his eyes. He 
all nature from a 
new point of view, from 


saw 


a viewpoint nearer to 
God’s own than his po- 
etic soul had ever be 


fore imagined. And yet 
Assisi the same; 
the Valley as 
his 
unal 


was 
Umbrian 
venerous as ever, 
fellow citizens 
tered. He 
That day at Dami- 
ino he had let God fur 
ther into his heart 
soul than he had 
lared to do before. 


What a wonderful thing 
' 


was changed. 
San 


and 


ever 


was God’s creation 


Francis burst into 


ind the world heard its 


song, 


first Christian poem in 


a new tongue. 


Saint Francis’ followers are still 
to be met with in the streets of As 
sisi. They come from all parts of the 
world. His own Italy sends a con- 
tinuous throng of pilgrims to pray 
at the tomb of her patron saint. Dur- 
ing the recent days of celebration, | 
met a pilgrim from America, a group 
of students from Scotland, and two 
Jewish ladies from the new world. 
Saint Francis continues to turn men 
I visited one of the 
most distinguished converts that St. 
Francis has made in our century. 
The case proves that the Poverello 
has no disdain for books and schol- 
ars. Indeed, he has a particular love 


to God, too. 


for poets and humble philosophers. 
On Sunday, the day following the 
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feast of St. Francis, I was invited to 
ofier the eight o’clock Mass at the 
Cathedral. It the children’s 
Mass, to which the Sisters of the 
Atonement from St. Anthony’s con- 
vent nearby come to guide and assist 
the boys and girls of the Cathedral 
parish. The last person to approach 
the Communion rail 


was 


was eighty- 
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The Danish biographer of St. Francis, Johannes Joergensen, 


and the author of the present article. 


] 


year-old Johannes Joergensen, whom 


St. Francis converted from atheism 
and modern rationalism. 

In the early afternoon I climbed 
the hill the Cathedral 
square, stood for a few moments to 
consider the majestic twelfth cen- 


again to 


tury facade of San Rufino’s, then as- 
cended by the street of the Roses to 
Joergensen’s home. Once before I 
had visited a biographer of St. Fran- 
cis, only to be greatly disappointed 
fact that the 
turned on the international situation 
rather than on the Saint of Assisi. 
This time my expectations were not 
in vain. With courtesy worthy of 
St. Francis, Joergensen came to the 
door of his library to greet me. His 
countenance makes a striking con- 
trast with his years. He has a face 
as fine and ruddy as any young- 


by the conversation 


os 


blooded 
spirit is serene and ageless. 


His 
Assisi 
is as attractive today as it was when 
he saw it for the first time in 1904. 
The message of St. Francis is one 
of peace and of love. We of today 
hoast loudly of our modern, com- 
fortable, advanced civilization. In 
truth, we have nothing, absolutely 
nothing. Consider the 
horror of the latest world 
war. Cannibals in Africa 


Scandinavia. 


son ¢ of 


kill only when they need 
food. Primitive Lapland- 
ers hunt seals less wan- 
tonly than civilized men 
destroy each other. Saint 
Francis of Assisi is one 
of the very greatest and 
brightest lights in the 
whole parade of history. 
He all 


merely earthly heroes. 


towers above 

As I rose to take leave, 
Joergensen accompanied 
me to the door. He stood 
at the top of the staircase 
while I descended to the 
street. I turned to say 
farewell; he raised his 
hand, smiled, and said 
‘Pax et Bonum.” As I 
went down the street of 
the Roses, it occurred to 


me that Saint Francis 

would have said just that. 

I saw Joergensen again the next 
day. A few hours before meeting 


him I had purchased a copy of the 
Fiorctti, that delightful collection of 
stories about Francis and his earli- 
est companions. Joergensen con- 
sented to autograph the volume. It 
was only later, while reading Pa- 
pini’s preface to this edition of the 
Fioretti that I discovered the high 
praise that the celebrated Italian 
author bestows on Joergensen’s bi- 
ography of the Seraphic saint. To 
those who wish to know Saint Fran- 
cis intimately, Papini recommends 
the Fioretti, the Mirror of Perfec- 
tion, the Legenda of the Three Com- 
panions, the pages of St. Bonaven- 
ture, and the luminous story by the 
Danish poet Johannes Joergensen, 
“a living friend of Saint Francis, 


(Continued on page 25) 
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Foundation Day 


By Ralph Thomas, S. A. 


1k 


“To God alone be honor and glory.” 
I Tim. 1, V7. 


EN years ago today, as a nov- 

ice, I heard Father Founder 

relate the history of Mother 
Lurana’s first coming to Graymoor. 
In the dimly ligkted quiet of Saint 
Francis’ Chapel he vividly recounted 
the events of that snowy December 
day in 1898 when Sister Lurana 
came from her comfortable home in 
Warwick to her new home in a cold 
and desolate frame house at the foot 
of Graymoor Mountain. This was 
the Foundation Day of Graymoor. 
And as I listened I began to ask my- 
self what power would inspire a 
young woman to embark upon a 
venture which at the time appeared 
so daring and foolhardy. 

The history of God’s operations 
in souls and the whole economy of 
our salvation can be reduced to six 
words of St. Paul: “The grace of 
God in me.” On the one hand there 
is grace with its heavenly nature, its 
touch so delicate and powerful, and 
on the other hand there is the hu- 
man will with its freedom, its strug- 
gles, its feebleness and its grandeur. 


” 


In order to understand the history 
of a soul we must see what God has 
done for that soul and what she has 
done for God. In an heroic person, 
such as the Foundress of the Sisters 
of the Atonement, this double work 
of God and of the human will rises 
to lofty heights. God, the mystical 


Re 


’ 
4 

ok 
es 
2 


: 





This desolate farmhouse was the first Convent home 
of the Mother Foundress of the Sisters of the Atone- 
ment in the bleak December of 1898. 


writers say, occupies himself more 
with the government of a single 
soul than he does with the political 
government of the whole universe. 
Imagine his love for one destined to 
procure for Him so much glory! In 
a soul such as Mother Lurana Mary 
Francis the will immolates and sanc- 
tifies itself, and in consequence 
sanctifies the souls of those about it. 


Let us consider first the work of 
God for the Mother Foundress. The 
first action of God on His servant 
was to place her in a family, which 
though not Catholic, was deeply re- 
ligious. In her Memoirs she tells us 
that when as a young girl she read 
Dickens’s story of King Henry and 
Saint Thomas, the saintly martyr of 
Canterbury became her hero. Some 
years later when she visited Eng- 
land her one desire was to pray at 
the tomb of the courageous Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury. Then one day 
in the Cathedral of Albany she 
heard the Dean preach on the ser- 
mon on the Mount. One sentence 
made in his discourse remained in- 
delibly in her memory: “There have 
ever been, and there always will be, 
some souls who are not content with 
anything less than a literal fulfil- 
ment of these divine 
(Lamp, Jan. 1936.) She was soon 
led to acquaintance with the life of 
Saint Francis, the Seraphic Patri- 
arch and the Saint par excellence of 
the evangelical counsels. 
termination 


counsels.” 


Her de- 


thenceforward was to 


make the total renouncement of all 
the world holds dear by the vows of 
poverty, chastity, and obedience. 
The third saint to inflame her youth- 
ful mind was Saint Peter, the great 
fisherman whom Christ made the 
His Church. She touch- 
ingly tells us how in Saint Peter’s in 
Rome she diverted the attention of 
her non-Catholic companions in 
order that she might kneel and kiss 
the feet of the statue of the greatest 
of the Apostles. What could be more 
inspiring than the spiritual compan- 
ionship of these three saints! What 
grace could be more enlightening! 
From Saint Thomas she learned 
how to stake all—comfort, friend- 
ship of dear ones, even life itself if 
need be—for the truth. From Saint 
Francis she imbibed the spirit of ut- 
ter abandonment to the counsels of 
the Gospel. From Saint Peter she 
received the attraction to the Ark of 
Unity which he has guided so cour- 
ageously amid the storms of world 
history in the person of his suc- 


cessors. 


Rock of 


Suffering was the second means 
which God employed to form the 
soul of the Mother Foundress. For 
since Calvary, God has always made 
his friends pass through this cru 
cible. It is suffering which clears, 
purifies and divinizes the soul; it is 
the chisel of the Divine Sculptor 
constantly polishing and embellish- 
ing these living stones which are to 


beautify the heavenly Jerusalem. 
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Suffering was not lacking in Mother 
Lurana. There were first of all the 
physical sufferings of the early years 
at Graymoor to which I have al- 
juded above. There were the peri- 
ods of doubt about her vocation 
when few members came and when 
many left, unable to stand the rig- 
ors of the life. There the 
mental sufferings encountered after 
her entry into the Church—the un- 
sympathetic attitude of Anglicans, 
the misunderstandings of Catholics. 
There was the lawsuit in which the 
former trustees of Saint John’s 
strove to take back the property on 
which she had established her con- 
But these many crosses were 


were 


vent. 
mystical deaths in which the woman 
of grace was formed more and more. 
Through them God made his ser 
cant worthy of Him and His favors 
fell upon her soul like a shower of 
benedictions. 

Having briefly sketched the action 
»f God on the soul of the Mother 
Foundress we can now turn to the 


work which she performed for the 
Church and the world. This, in 
truth, is but a continuation of the 
former: for the supernatural work 
of any human being is ultimately 
attributed to God. 








SINT 


Mother Lurana Mary Francis, S. A., as she appeared some years 


before her death on April 15, 1935. 





A glimpse of the present Motherhouse of the Sisters of the Atonement at Graymoor. 
In the foreground is shown the outdoor shrine of Our Lady of the Atonement in a 
crypt of which rests the mortal remains of Mother Lurana. 





It is difficult to the 
works done for God and the Church 
by the Mother and the early Sisters. 
One can, perhaps, summarize them 
under the head of the spiritual and 
corporal mercy. Their 
work has been primarily an aposto- 
late of the poor. In the poor, Mother 
Lurana saw Jesus Christ Himself 
Who came to search for poverty, 
to the end of the earth and 
His Spouse; Who came 


enumerate 


works of 


even 
make it 
above all for the infirm and wretched 
of every Who claimed that 
whatever was done to the poor was 
done to Himself. She and the Sis- 
ters following in her steps perceived 
with the eyes of faith the grandeur 
of the poor. 


race; 


From the earliest days at Gray- 
moor no traveler was turned away 
hungry. But the Sisters not only 
helped those who came to them— 
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they went out to find and visit the 
needy and share with them their 
meagre hoard. They made regular 
trips to allay the distress among the 
many poor laborers who at that time 
were working around the vicinity 
building the great Aqueduct to New 
York City. It could be said of them 
as it was said of the Sisters of Saint 
Vincent de Paul that often their 
monastery was the home of the poor, 
their cloister wherever the miseries 
of soul and body plagued the human 
family. 

Their first missionary enterprise 
was to the plains of Texas to in- 
struct poor children in the truths of 
faith. In New York City they made 
their abode among the Spanish im 
migrants. In Philadelphia they car- 
ried on their work among the col- 
ored. And thus, seeking the poor 
of Christ they into 
than a dozen dioceses in the United 
States and Canada and into three 
countries of Europe. 


spread more 


As we today survey the develop- 
ment of forty-nine vears—from the 
unpromising beginnings of a Decem- 
ber day in 1898 with a shack in the 
wilderness as a cloister, to our own 
day with the Sisters carrying on 
their with 
two 


work great numbers in 
continents—there strikes us 
most forcibly that there is but one 
thing we can sav: “The finger of 
God is here.” This is the conclusion 
draw. 
honor and glory.” And if the Found- 
ers of our beloved Community were 


permitted to return for a moment 


we must “To God alone be 


us one word of en 
think it would be 
this: As long as you continue to as- 


today and give 


couragement I 


sist the poor and instruct the ignor- 
ant vou will continue to increase in 
numbers as the stars of the seashore 
and in brightness as the stars of 
heaven, enlightening thousands to 
take up the thrones vacated by the 


a8 


repel 


1 
angels. 





To cooperate with the postal 
authorities in the effort 


dite 


to expe- 
delivery of mail, please in- 
clude number on all 


your zone 


your correspondence. 
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—Photo by T. 
His Eminence, Nicola Cardinal Canali visits Sant’ Onofrio’s. 
Pictured with His Eminence are (left to right) Fra. Peter, S. A.; Bro. 
Paschal, S. A.; Fr. Bonaventure, S. A.; Fr. Kenneth, S. A.; Fr. Bede, S. 
A.; Fra. Blaise, S. A., and Fra. Jeremiah, S. A. 


Benedetti, Rome 


IN THE CITY OF THE POVERELLO 


7? 


(Continued from page 22) 


drawn from the mists of Denmark 
and of atheism to the light of As- 
sisi.” 
* + + 
The divine romance of Saint 


Francis of Assisi opens at the foot 
of the Cross in the church of San 
Damiano and reaches its climax in 
the Stigmata on Mount Alverna. 
During the joyful days spent in As- 
sisi it was a deep pleasure to com- 
memorate the commencement of an- 
other story that begins with the Cru- 
cifix. Just less than fifty years ago, 
an Anglican nun visited Assisi. She 
praved at the shrine of Saint Fran- 
cis and requested that a small cru- 
cifix be touched to the tomb of the 
saint. Then she returned to her na- 
tive America. On the the 
feast of Saint Francis, October 3, 
1898, Sister Lurana, as this Angli- 
can nun was called, met the Rever- 
end Lewis Thomas Wattson for the 
first time. On the morning of Oc- 
tober seventh of the same year both 


eve of 


dedicated themselves to the work of 


of the Atone- 
act of dedication was 
simple but significant 


founding the 
ment. Their 
marked by a 


Society 


ceremony, in which two crucifixes 
symbolized the entire offering of 
themselves for the establishing of a 
institute. The Father 
Founder presented one of the two 


religious 


crucifixes to the Mother Foundress; 
the other, which had touched the 
tomb of St. Francis, was to be worn 
by himself throughout life. The 
Franciscan Friars and Sisters of the 
Atonement observe this day as Cov- 
enant Day, and each anniversary re- 
veals more and more the generous 
blessing of God upon the faith and 
work of their holy founders. Like 
their spiritual progenitors, the sons 
and daughters of these two relig- 
ious congregations carry a crucifix 
throughout life, the svmbol of entire 
oblation, perfect love, and true re- 
conciliation. It was a source of great 
happiness, indeed, for the Sisters 
and Friars to keep Covenant Day 
in the tranquil atmosphere of the 
Sisters’ chapel in Assisi. 


ARGE Benning thoughtful- 
ly flipped the pages of the 
mail order catalogue. She 

thumbed the women’s apparel, 
skipped over the toy section, studied 
the colorful fabric displays, and 


delved into the furniture advvertise- 
ments. 

“Hmmm—.” she sighed wistfully. 

“Did you say something, honey ?” 
Her husband, Bill, glanced up from 
his accounts receivable ledyer. 

“No, I was just looking—Bill, 
this bedroom suite. Don’t you 
think we could squeeze it in our 
budget for next month ” She ended 
on a timid, hesitant note. 

sill rubbed at the frown on his 
forehead. “Marge—” he began, 
shaking his head in despair. 

‘But, Bill, it’s not as though we 
didn’t really need it! We bought 
the one we have second-hand. That 
was right after we were married— 


nearly ten years ago! Honestly, 
3ill, I’m ashamed to have people see 
it!” 


“You weren’t ashamed of it 
then!” A swift flush of anger crept 
close to Bill’s open shirt collar. 

The young woman’s lips nar- 
rowed into a straight, firm line. 
“Ten years ago that furniture didn’t 
look so decrepit either!” Her eyes 
took on a pained, hurt expression. 
“All right, Bill, if you don’t care 
what the place looks like, I’m sure I 
won't be the one to worry about it! 
It was just that the catalogue price 
is so reasonable. . .” 

“That’s what you said about the 
drapes, honey,” Bill reasoned, more 
“And about the furniture 
covers and the living room rug. 
Marge, you know I’m as proud as 
you are of our home. I want it to 
be comfortable and pleasant. 
baby, there is a limit! 


gently. 


3ut, 
I took over 
this night job just so you could get 


“Jue Been Waiting for You" 


By Lynn Alexander 
os 


a few of the luxuries you’ve been 
wanting. Do you think I enjoy 
spending every evening with my 
head buried in these ledgers?” 

“And now you're complaining 
about that!” Marge retorted hotly. 
“T guess you'll be calling me Simon 
Legree next!” 

“Simon Legree was a man,” Bill 
muttered under his breath. 

“T heard that, Bill Benning! 
Don’t think I didn’t!” Tears shone 
in Marge’s blue eyes, balanced for a 
second, then slid noiselessly down 
her cheeks. 

“Mom!” 

Marge caught her breath sharply. 
She had forgotten that her son was 
in the house. How much of their 
quarrel had he heard? With one 
quick movement, she brushed the 
tears from face and tried to 
smile at the boy. 

“What‘s the matter, Mom?” Don- 
ny knelt beside her, scrutinizing her 
tear-streaked face with frank anx- 
iety. 

“Nothing, Donny. 
ing the matter.” 

‘But you were crying!” 
moment the boy turned questioning 
eyes to his father. Bill had re- 
turned his attention to his books. 
The worried crease in his forehead 
and the deep lines about his mouth 
gave mute evidence that he was not 
concentrating on his bookkeeping. 

“Don’t worry about it, darling. 
Marge put forward her best smile 
as she cupped the boy’s face in her 
hands. “Women cry for all sorts 
of reasons. Even happiness. Didn’t 


her 


There’s noth- 


For a 


” 


you know that?” 

Donny blinked unbelievingly. 
You mean mothers cry just because 
they’re happy!” he gasped. 

“Uh-huh!” 
“Honest? Are you happy now?” 
The pause before Marge spoke 


“ 


was unnoticed by the boy. “Of 
course.” She planted a light kiss 
on the tip of his nose. 

Donny, apparently satisfied, 
crossed the room to his father. 
“Daddy?” He lingered behind the 
desk chair. 

“Yes, son?” Bill did not look up 
from the long column of figures. 

“You said you’d some out and 
teach me how to play golf tonight.” 

“Did I?” Bill stared fixedly at 
the page. “I’m sorry, son. I can’t 
make it tonight.” 

“But you said if I learned good 
enough, we could play a round at 
the miniature golf course Saturday 
night!” the boy protested. 

sill Benning faced his son with 
genuine sympathy. “I’m terribly 
sorry, Donny. I wish I could. But 
I have work to do tonight. Maybe 
tomorrow.” 


“That’s what you said last night, | 


Daddy, and the night before!” Don- 


ny chewed his lip to still its tremb- | 


ling. Obvious disappointment 
blurred his eyes. 

“T’ll try very hard to finish bal- 
ancing the books tonight, son.” 

Donny spun on his heels 
raced from the room. 
no anger, no tears. There was only 
a deep, penetrating silence left in 
the wake of his rapid retreat. 

Marge turned the page of the 
catalogue. The full-length door 
mirror that she wanted so badly 
out uppermost among the 


and 


stood 


There was | 





articles. The lovely, softly-tinted 
colors of the mantle portrait she’d | 
tentatively chosen smiled up at her. 
Across the page, the silver-plated | 
pheasants to replace her glass salt} 
and pepper shakers flirted with her | 
imagination. 


The late evening breeze swept} 


through the open doorway, rustling | 
the frilly, lace curtains in its flight f 
) 
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There was something in the fine lines about his mouth and the dreamy wishfulness of his gaze that held her attention. 


The oncoming twilight was warm 
and humid. Outside, the last days 
of sunshine sent lengthening shad- 
ows across the lawn. The shrill, 
gay laughter of children at play 
echoed through the streets. 

“Donny’s lonely,” Marge decided. 
“If only...” But there was no use 
going into that again. She had tried 
so very hard since the accident to 
control her grief. Had it been six 
years ago? Yes, surely that. Yet, 
it seemed like only yesterday that 
she, Bill, and baby Donny were out 
for the Sunday drive. Starry-eyed, 
she’d been telling Bill about all the 
wonderful plans she was making for 
the new baby. Then—out of no- 
where—a sudden, engulfing crash— 
and total, overwhelming darkness. 
She cringed now as she relived the 
scene in her memory. There had 
been no baby brother or sister for 
Donny. There never would be. 
That shattering crash of the acci- 
dent had made certain of that. 

She had been bitter and hurt. For 
many months, as her body healed, 
the gaping wound in her heart wi- 
dened and spread like a cankerous 
growth. She couldn’t look at Bill— 
Bill who cared for her with such 





loving tenderness. Always when 
their eyes met, she imagined that he 
too was thinking, ““We’ll never have 
another child! We'll never have a 
house-full of children as we'd al- 
ways planned!” He wasn’t thinking 
that. She was sure now. Her self- 
accusations had been a fantasy of 
her own imagination. And it was- 
n’t as vivid now, that constant, tor- 
menting condemnation. But the scar 
was there—irreparable and unfor- 
gotten. 

At the far end of the street, 
Marge caught sight of Father David 
pausing to chat with the Simpson 
family. Jim Simpson playfully 
tossed the baseball to the priest, 
much to the yelping delight of young 
Jimmy. Next door, Phil Martin and 
his boys put down their croquet 
mallets to cross the yard toward 
Father David. Mrs. Martin scamp- 
ered into the house for a platter of 
the priest’s favorite cookies. 

Donny was sitting on the curb in 
front of the house. Pensively he 
watched the neighbors gather on the 
Simpson lawn for an impromptu 
party. Once he _ half-rose, then 
changed his mind and sat down 
again. 


Marge glanced over at her hus- 
band. Why, he wasn’t working on 
his books at all! He was staring out 
the window at Bobby! There was 
something in the fine lines about his 
mouth and the dreamy wishfulness 
of his gaze that held her attention. 
It was the same look that she had 
when she studied the mail order 
catalogue ! 

“You only get that sort of ex- 
pression when you want something 
badly, very, very badly!” Marge 
realized. “What is it. . ?” 

Once more her eyes swept the 
houses along the street where the 
fathers and mothers romped ‘in care- 
free happiness with their children. 
Her scrutiny fastened in turn on 
each yard, cradling the laughter and 
joy of each family. Slowly, with 
the dawn of recognition, a scarlet 
flush covered her face. 

“Bill—,” she murmured aloud. 
“Bill, I—” Her voice choked with 
a sob. “I just didn’t realize, that’s 
all!” 

“Wh—what, honey?” Bill’s head 
jerked with a start. 

She was by his side, sitting on the 
floor at his knee. “Can you ever 
forgive me, Bill?” 
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The young husband’s eyes were 
wide with incomprehension. He 
searched her pale, upturned face for 
“Forgive you, Marge?” 
“There’s nothing 


an answer. 
he asked softly. 
to forgive—” 

“How I could have been so blind- 
ly selfish!” Marge fumed to herself. 
“Bill — Bill, whose books are 
these ?” 

“Mrs. Stanton’s. Over at Stan- 
ton’s stationery store.” 

“Well, doggonit, you take them 
right back to her first thing tomor- 
row! And don’t you ever bring an- 
other ledger home!” 

“But, Marge, I have to-—I mean, 
I know how badly you want to fix 
the 


up house and everything. | 


don't 


make enough on my regular 
job to cover those 
“T don’t 
Marge grinned. 
Bill bobbed his head dubiously. 
But—but- 
“You 
the catalogue. 
“Yes, but— 
“Well, take a last good look at it 
‘cause you’re not going to see it 
again right soon!” 
“But—” 


added expenses.” 
care if you retire!” 


‘“ 


see this?” Marge held up 


” 


“Tt’s a ‘dream book,’ see? That’s 
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what Mother used to cail it! And 
until we’re financially able to take 
on those added expenses, that’s what 
it’s going to be!” 

“But, Marge, I want to make you 


happy! That’s what I want most in 


life. I don’t mind doing extra 
work,” 

No, it was true, Marge knew, that 
Bill didn’t mind the extra work. 


But from now on, starting this min- 

ute, Unwittingly she 

had been placing herself and her 
I g 


she minded! 


own desires between father and son. 
Seeing Donny, forlorn and lonely, 
had told her that. Seeing the hap- 
piness of the other families around 
her, she realized too that through 
her covetousness, she had been des- 
troving a fine family life. 

“If anyone had told me I 
could have been such a little mon- 
ster, I’d have shrivelled in anger!” 
Marge thought. “Me and my wants! 
Why, I’ve been depriving Donny of 
one of the most blessed gifts of boy- 
hood! That of true companionship 
with his father!” She contemplated 
the newly-purchased urns on the 


ever 


mantle with hatred. “Those urns 
represent precious hours of wasted 
time. Their absence could have 


meant a hike in the country with the 
pups, the joint enterprise of build- 


ing the new dog house, happy hours 
over at the baseball field—a boy’s 
heartfelt laughter, a man’s twink- 
ling, proud smile!” 

“Donny! Donny!” she called from 
the screen door. “Come on, son!” 

The boy lifted his head hesitant- 
ly. For a moment he paused, a 
half-hopeful curve lifting his young 
mouth. Then, catching the urgency 
of his he fairly 
leaped the distance between the curb 


mother’s voice, 
and the porch. 

“What is it, Moms?” he gasped 
breathlessly. 

“Hy, there!” the figure of Father 
David turned up the walk. 

Marge opened the screen. “Hy, 
Father! You’re 
been waiting 


there, yourself, 


the I’ve 


’ 


just 
for!’ 

sill’s arms circled his wife as he 
tip-toed up behind her. With a 
broad, infectious grin, he greeted 


perse yn 


the priest. 

“You've been waiting for me?” 
Father David asked, facing Marge 
in surprise. 

“T sure have!” Marge smiled hap- 
pily. “I’m hoping you’ll team up 
with me to beat the socks off these 
fellows in a of miniature 


golf!” 


game 
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The Place of Spain 
in the World 


By Eduard Francis Mohler 


ISTORY has seen some curi- 

ous examples of man’s inep- 

titude, selfishness and hate. 
Out of the most promising auspices 
terrors and 
Long, long ago when canny 
Henry VII of England planned an 
for his older Arthur 
with the excellent Catherine of the 
Aragon, the future of 
wealthy Spain and the newly-rising 
3ut the 
marriage through Arthur’s 
death. Henry VII planned 
for his second son, named like him- 
self. 


have come confusion, 


wars. 


illiance son 


house of 


England looked promising. 
failed 
Then 


The second marriage of Cath- 
erine into the Tudor family failed 
also, this time through the egocen- 
tricity of one who had been a pleas- 
ant, pink-cheeked Until the 
failure was so apparent it could not 
be ignored, the sovereigns of Spain 
England thought their coun- 
strengthened by the alliance, 
would move along together as cham- 






be rv. 


and 
tries, 


pions of good government and 
champions of religion. 
The dainty Spanish lady soon 


learned what it meant to live with a 
husband who was not gentle, not a 
gentleman. Distaste took the place 
of friendship; hate drove out love. 
In time the two nations which had 
tried so definitely to draw together 
were driven apart. To the English- 
man the Spaniard became something 
to loathe, to fight 
against. It became the fashion for 


mistrust, to 


the Englishman to put his thoughts 
into vicious words when he spoke of 
the Spaniard. And this is indeed 
curious for the Spaniards and Spain 
at the beginning of the estrange- 
ment with England had done noth- 
ing for which word 
could be spoken! 

From the Reformation period all 
s Spanish were condemned in 
gland. And the worst phase of 


one critical 








Spanish culture was its deep, burn- 
ing Catholicity. The unfairness car- 
ried over into American history and 
continued for generations. 
Though the enterprise of Spain had 
made the New. World possible, 
though Spain governed most of it 


was 


and showed a reasonable conscienti- 
ousness for her responsibilities, the 
story of Spain in the Americas has 
been a mingling of lies and calum- 
nies or the story has been given al- 
most no place in the histories of 
North and Central America. Parti- 
san writers, one of them a Catholic, 
tortured and twisted every Spanish 
statement or move into a terrible, 
false indictment of a cultured, de- 
vout, essentially good people until 
the reader would believe that saints 
were villains and _ villains saints. 
And to think that it had all started 
out well, with more than fair 
promises of understanding and suc- 


sO 


cess! 

Until the nineteenth and twentieth 
centuries the story of Spain in the 
Americas showed little of the truth 
for which historians are supposed to 
make such sacrifices. The calumnies 
planted centuries earlier were re- 
peated and repeated. The enemies 
of Spain, England in particular, 
used every piece of material, every 
statement that spoke critically of 
Spanish culture without making the 
slightest effort to prove or disprove. 
As it was in the sixteenth century 
» it is in the twentieth. The ene- 
mies of Spain are again at work. 
The driving force is hatred of re- 
ligion though now it originates not 
in Western but in Eastern Europe. 

Who were those who so long ago 
mistreated a friendly nation? Who 
are those who have helped to correct 
the Bartolomeo de Las 
Casas published his “Very Brief Re- 
lation” at Seville in 1552. In his 


Ss 


story: 





little book he cited a number of 
charges about the brutalities prac- 
ticed by certain Spanish adventurers 
in the New World. The enemies of 
Spain were waiting. They seized 
upon and exaggerated everything 
that They 
overlooked not a could 
The the 
original became the thousand-times- 
repeated generalizations of later 
Thus it was that the 
culture of Spain was portrayed as 
barbarism, and the religious fervor 
of the Spaniard became a murky 
fanaticism. 


Las Casas had written. 
word that 


be quoted. instances of 


generations. 


Several modern historians of note 
have taken up the story of Spain 
determined to find out the truth. 
One of the pioneers was Bernard 
Moses, long in the service of the 
United States and later a member of 
the faculty of the University of Cal- 
ifornia. Bernard Moses offered the 
first college course in Hispanic His- 
tory. Another historian who helped 
to open the wonders of the Hispanic 
world was Herbert Eugene Bolton, 
also of the University of California. 
His college course “History 8— 
History of the Americas” became 
something of a legend in educational 
circles for it reached the incredible 
enrollment of 1,258 students! A 
third historian who examined the 
story of Spain and discovered some 
considerable colonial virtues was 
Charles Edward Chapman. His 
“Colonial Hispanic America” is an 
interesting and scholarly book, an 
excellent example of the Bolton ap- 
proach. We see, then, that finally 
some amends have been made and 
the balance set right, Spain and her 
colonial empire have borne well the 
inspection of fair, critical minds. 


But what about the story of Spain 
today? The pressures of the war 
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have placed Spain before the na- 
tions of the world again. She stands 
now (as she always has) at the 
crossroads of Europe. Her enemies 
hate her and have left, will leave 
nothing unused to hurt and crush 
her. They would see Spain and her 
religion driven from the face of the 
earth. For years all manner of 
charges have been brought against 
the government of Spain, against 
Generalissimo Franco, against the 
people of Spain. Words like “nazi, 
fascist, dictatorial, totalitarian” are 
hurled against a neutral nation and 
yet Portugal, Switzerland and other 
states like them are considered 
friendly, innocent, honorable mem- 
bers of the company of nations. The 
driving force behind this contempt- 
ible plan of calumny is undoubtedly 
Russia which has been seeking to 
enter the Mediterranean through 
helpless Greece to the East and an 
almost helpless Spain in the West. 
Partisan writers and commentators 
have had a field day from the time 
Franco crushed the attacks directed 
against the constituted government 
of the Spanish people. We have no 
intention of defending Franco here. 
But we must recall that this has hap- 
pened to Spain before. The mis- 
treatment of a patient, cultured, en- 
terprising and religious people in the 
story of the continent they opened, 
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Francis Thompson 


“Across the margent of the world I fled, 
And troubled the gold gateways of the stars. . . 


The Hound of Heaven — Francis Thompson 


The pale sun on the leaves ... the setting sun... 
The dead day gone; the Dark Night of the Soul 
Comes drifting in; no bird sings in the glen, 

No flowers bloom beside the silent streams; 

The winds blow sleepily above the grass. 

A revenant, I pause upon my Quest 

Seeking a Place that lies beyond this seeming 

Of desert sands—of wilderness—and waste, 
Beyond the glimmering tapers of the sky, 
Longing to reach that One transcendent Star! 


Anon the joyous tide comes surging in, 

The stars pale on the rim of velvet night; 

I kneel beside a Child, where lilies bloom. . . 
Across the Fields of Dream, His aureole 

Sheds radiance like the glint of silvered Light. . . 
Sublime the Joy, when leaning on the air 





I touch at last, that One Star glowing there! 


—Stella Muse Whitehead 








is being repeated by artful tricksters 
in the continent from which they 
came. Who shall tell the truth about 
Spain in the Old World where her 
enemies are again at work? Carlton 
J. H. Hayes, Catholic historian, who 
spent two war years in Spain as 


American Ambassador, has given us 
a story which will help. But an am- 
bassador, though he be a historian, 
cannot tell all in this frightening 
world. There must be more. Jus- 
tice demands it. Even among na- 
tions the way of the virtuous is hard. 
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Pet Luch 


HIEN the door bell gave 

three short rings, Linda 

hurried from the kitchen 
to let her husband in. She was sur- 
prized to find him accompanied by a 
stern-looking older man. “I brought 
the boss out for a home-cooked 
meal,” Eddie grinned as he intro- 
duced Mr. Murray, manager of the 
Apex Plastics. 

“Glad to meet you, Mrs. Blake,” 
Mr. Murray said gruffly. ‘Now, I 
do not want to intrude.” 

“Not at all,” Linda managed to 
smile, “if you don’t mind taking pot 
luck.” 

Excusing herself, she rushed back 
to the kitchen in time to save the 
pot roast from disaster. It already 
had scorched a bit. As she opened 
the oven and pressed a potato, Linda 
had a sinking feeling. She wondered 
if Eddie, in bringing his boss home 
without notice, was being spiteful 
because of their quarrel this morn- 
ing. She had left the breakfast eggs 
in the water only a fraction of a 
minute too long, so she resented 
Eddie’s saying they were hard. An 
argument followed, the seventh lit- 
tle spat since they were married a 
year ago. She refused to let Eddie 
kiss her good-bye, permitting only a 
peck on the cheek. 

But Linda had discovered a way 
to punish her husband. Whenever 
he plagued her and left her feeling 
hurt, she served for dinner the thing 
he most detested, corned beef and 
cabbage. Though Eddie apparently 
had not yet got the connection, it 
gave her an inward satisfaction, even 
if she did have to lunch next day on 
the remains. But after he left this 
Now 
Eddie 
once mentioned that his boss, being 
unmarried, ate at the most exclusive 
restaurants. It would been 
horrifying to place before him a 
plate of cabbage. At the same time, 


morning, she had relented. 
she was glad she had, for 


have 


it would have served Eddie right for 
bringing home an unannounced 
guest. 

Stepping into the kitchen, her 
husband whispered, “How’s it go- 


ing?” 

“Eddie Blake! Why didn’t you 
give me a ring? ‘There are only 
three potatoes. And he must have 
thought me a servant in this big 
apron,” 

“Be yourself, Linda.” He kissed 
her on the cheek. “Still mad?” 

“Well — maybe you better run 
down to the corner for some ice 
cream.” 

“Give him what you’ve got,” Ed- 
die grinned. 

“And the pot roast is burnt.” 

“Pot roast ?” 

Linda saw his eyes widen. She 
knew how fond of her pot roast Ed- 
die was. Giving him a shove, she 
ordered, “Get in there with your 
guest.” 

She laid another plate, brought 
the tomato salad from the refriger- 
ator and placed the dinner on the 
table. Anyway, she thought as she 
removed her apron, everything 
looked nice even if it was plain fare. 

In a few moments the three were 
seated at the table. When Eddie 
started to dish up, Linda said, 
“Please don’t give me any potato.” 

“Not reducing, are you?” Mr. 
Murray questioned brusquely. 

“Oh, no.” 
growled. 
I see you 


“Eat your potato,” he 
“One’s enough for me. 
only cooked three.” 

Linda felt her face flush as she 
took her plate, with the potato. She 
saw Eddie had sliced off that part 
of the meat which was. slightly 
scorched, but instead of putting it 
aside, he absently laid it on his em- 
ployer’s plate. She tried to catch 
her husband’s eve, but failed. Mr. 
Murray 
mumbled, 


looked at his plate and 
Burnt pot 


“ 


roast. My 


by Arthur Roudand 


mother used to have it twice a 
week,” 
Eddie laughed nervously and 


Linda covered her embarrassment 
with a weak grin. After taking a 
mouthful of squash, Mr. Murray 
puckered up his lips, demanding, 
“How did you cook this stuff ?” 

“Tt’s steamed,” Linda smiled 
bravely, “to save the minerals and 
vitamins.” 

“Never heard of it.” Breaking 
his potato, he scowled, “Takes lots 
of butter for baked potato.” 

“Baked potato tonight, dry toast 
in the morning,” Linda smiled 
sweetly, thinking she was being 
criticized for extravagance. 

She managed to act at 
through the meal, but Eddie seemed 
preoccupied and was not like him- 
self at all. When Linda brought in 
the dessert, she saw her husband’s 
face screw up in distaste. He hated 
bread pudding almost as much as 
corned beef and cabbage. As Mr. 
Murray poured cream in his dish, 
he barked, “Bread pudding! My 
mother used to get rid of her old 
apples and stale bread in puddings.” 

Linda bit her lip. She used only 
the choicest apples and had thought 
her receipe original. To make mat- 
ters worse, Eddie said defensively, 
“My wife can take left-overs and 
turn them into morsels that melt in 
your mouth.” 


ease 


“Yes,” his boss mumbled. “So I 


see. 

Linda was relieved when the meal 
was over. Mr. Murray did not stay 
long. In the living room, he sat for 
a while propounding some political 
situation. Finally he arose abrupt- 
ly, saying, “I have a few important 
matters to attend to. Get my coat, 
Eddie.” 

“Can't you stay a little longer? 
Linda said. She regretted she had 
unable to properly entertain 
She loved her husband dearlv 


” 


been 
him. 
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and wanted Eddie to keep in well 
with the boss. If Eddie had only 
let her know, she would have pre- 
pared an excellent dinner. Now, 
Mr. Murray probably was leaving 
with a dissatisfied feeling. 

“No, I must go,” he mumbled. 


As Eddie helped him with his 
coat, Mr. Murray said, “You can 
tell a good deal about a man’s pros- 
pective ability from the way he 
lives. If he has a wife, she must be 
a helpmate.” 

“Like Linda,” Eddie put in loy- 
ally. 

His boss grunted and went on, 
“The other night at another em- 
ployee’s home, I was shocked at the 
from the table. The wife 
bought the choicest food, only to 
throw it away because she was too 
busy with her social didos to learn 
to cook. She puttered about the 
kitchen in a tea gown. Tonight I 
had a plain meal, pot roast, with a 
taste of burn to add zest.”’ Button- 
ing his coat, he suddenly smiled, 
“Linda, you are the first to make 
me eat squash and like it. 


waste 


And your 
bread pudding is just as good as my 
mother’s.” 


Surprised and pleased at this un- 
expected praise, Linda murmured, 
“Do come again, Mr. Murray. Any 
time you'd like to take pot luck.” 

“Thanks. And Eddie, I want you 
to prepare yourself for the executive 
position to be vacated by Formby.” 

“Why—” Eddie fumbled for 
words. 

“It may be difficult at first,” his 
boss said as he went out the door. 
“We will discuss your new duties 
later.” 

Leaning against the door, Linda 
sighed, “And I thought he wasn’t 
pleased with us.” 

“What a break! To 
likes burnt pot 
flopped into a chair. 


ried 


think he 
roast!” Eddie 
“T was wor- 
when | scheme 
fall through.” 
“What scheme?” Linda demand- 
ed 


“I'll confess,” 


sick saw my 


he grinned weakly, 
wiping the sweat from his brow. “I 
knew Formby’s had to be 
filled, and that Heywood was out 
because the boss didn’t like the setup 


place 


at Heywood’s house. Hoping if we 
could make a better impression, I 
the job, I Mr. 


Murrav to dinner.” 


might get invited 


S 


“Why didn’t you warn me?” 

“T didn’t want you to fuss and 
hand him a fancy meal. He would- 
n’t have liked that. You always 
have something nice and I knew the 
boss is crazy about corned beef and 
cabbage.” 

“Eddie Blake! 
on my having— 


You took a chance 


“T thought it a sure thing. You 
know, Linda, every time we have a 
little spat, you get even by making 
me eat that awful stuff. So this 
morning I insisted the eggs were 
hard.” 

“Deliberately!” she cried. “Pick- 
ing a quarrel! After this, I’ll refuse 
to quarrel with you. I’ll keep mum.” 

“Our quarrels don’t amount to 
anything, Linda.” Eddie 
arose and stretched himself. “And 
I hope they never do.” 


anyway, 


“Just the same, Eddie, you tried 
to put something over on your wife. 
Serves you right that I fooled you 
and made you sweat. And tomor- 
row night, you'll get 

“No, no,” Eddie laughed as he 
took her “Hold the 
punishment a week, Linda. Then 
we'll invite the boss in for pot luck.” 


in his arms. 








and utility. 
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